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CALLIRRHOE. 


I DER Rep ER MOCRATES Ry of 
r Syracuſe, he who repelled the 
N 5 unjuſt Invaſion of the Atbe- 
IX) 25 nians, had a Daughter named 
Callerboe her Beauty attracted Lovers 
from all parts; from Hay, Jberia, and 
1 even Greece. Among her Votaries were 
$ ſeen even the Sons of Princes; the Cy- 
tberean Deity, bringing them together, 
gave a Signal diſplay of his Power. 


4 Vol. II. B There 
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2 CovnTRY EvzninGs 
I» x here was at that time, in her- native 


Tir, a young Man of a moſt charming 


Figure and diſtinguiſhed Aecompliſh- 


ments, called Cherza, Son to Ariſton, the 
firſt Man in Syracuſe next to Hermocrates; 
but between the two Fathers exiſted a deep 
rooted Enmity, occaſioned by an Oppoſi- 


tion of Sentiments; Love, however, which 


delights in extraordinary Performances, 
was not checked by this Obſtacle. One 


Day on the Feſtival of Venus, when 


it was uſual for all the Youth of the 
Country to reſort to her Temple, Callir- 
rhoe, came in, and was taken for the God- 
deſs condeſcending to viſit her Temple in 
mortal Form; at the ſame time Cherea, 


after the Exerciſes of the Academy, 


in which he excelled, and was no leſs 
noted for a ferocious kind of Haughti- 
neſs towards the Fair Sex, alſo made his 


Appearance there. The ſuppoſed God- 


deſs and he happening to meet were both 
wounded with the ſame Dart. 


Cberea, aſhamed of his Defeat, returned 


home, concealing his Wound, but the 


young Beauty threw herſelf at Venus's 
Feet, 
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YZ EnTrrTAINMENTS 3 
3 Feet, and kiſſing them ſaid to her, O 
2X Goddeſs! I came hither in reverence to 


my Ruin, aſſiſt me. Night, which in- 
1 ¶ creaſes all Griefs, inſtead of Reſt, brought 


them torturing Emotions; young Cal- 
4 | Jum was bewildered in her Paſſion; and 


© Cherea already felt the ſecret Flame prey- 
ing on him; unable to contain it, he in 
a peremptory Manner opened his Con- 
dition to his Father, adding, that if he 
could not obtain Callirrboe's Hand, he 
did not care how foon he was out of 
j- Life. 4rifon with a Look of Melancholy 


in and Affection, faid to him, my dear Son, 
Sl 4 hat an unhappy Choice have you made, 
by is it to be thought that Hermocrates will 


4 Y deton on you his enly Daughter, who, 
} beſides his Animolity againſt our Family, 
is ſurrounded by ſo many Lovers much 
WT cuperior to us; harbour I intreat you noz 
4 och Inclination, it will be expoſing us to 

a certain Repulſe, moſt mortifying from 
tos Quarter; all that Aiſton could ſay 
had no effect on Ghereaz, his Diſtemper 
became more and more enflamed z he now, 
ö to the great concern of the young Gentle. 
4 B 2 men 


thee, and in this Temple I meet with 
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men who frequented it, abſented himſelf 
from the favourite Academy. This would 
naturally produce an Enquiry after the 
Cauſe, and it ſoon came to be known; 
full of Compaſſion for ſuch an unhappy 
alteration in their Friend, they in all Com- 
panies bewailed the Sufferings of ſuch a 
promiſing Youth, as a public Loſs; that 
one Day, at an Aſſembly of the People, 
there was a general Outcry ; Hermocrates, 
illuſtrious Warrior, gracious Prætor, let 
not Cherea be loſt to us, the whole City 
requeſt your Daughter for-him. 

Hermocrates,who well deſerved thoſe noble 


Appellations, could not withſtand the joint 


requeſt of his fellow Citizens; immedi- 
ately the People withdrew from the 
Theatre, and whilſt the Senators and 
Archons conducted Hermocrates to his 
Houſe, the young Men got about Cberea, 


and the Sracuſan Ladies made their Ap- 


pearance to attend the Bride; ſoon that 
magnificent City rung with hymeneal 
Songs, the public Places were decorated 
with Garlands and Illuminations; Perfumes 
diffuſed odoriferous Clouds through the 
Air, and Portions of Wine and Food 
were 
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X were d diſtributed among the Commonalty; 


fuch Rejoicings had never been ſeen lance 
the glorious Repulſe of the Athemans 
In the mean time, Callirrboe, who knew. 


1 nothing of theſe Tranſactions, was lying 


on her Bed in ſilent Penſiveneſs and a 


Veil over her Head, when her Nurſe 


came in, ſaying my dear, riſe, this is a 
Day of happineſs to us, the City marries 
you; theſe Words, had nearly overs 
powered the dejected Callirrbas, her- Heart 
throbbed and her Knees trembled, not 
knowing to whom ſhe was to be married; 
but when her Relations led in the Bride- 
groom and Cberea raptured ran to em- 
brace her, each Charm kindled anew, 


and her Beauty ſhone with heightened 


Radiancy, like a dying Lamp, which 
on receiving freſh aliment 2 vy. a 
more vivid Light. 111 
This Felicity of Cberea being an unex- 
pected Diſapointment to Callirrboe's other 
Lovers, excited their Envy, that they 
determined to embitter this Union, and 
one of them, Son to the Prince of | 4gri- 
gentum, took on him to raiſe a Jealouſy 
in the Huſband. 
B 3 Cherea 
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Cherea received a Meſſage requiring his 
immediate Attendance, his Father Ariſton's 
Life being in Danger, by a fall at his 
Country Houſe, His Grief at this was 
the greater that he could not take with 
him his charming Wite, and was obliged to 
Jeave her at Syracuſe; an opportunity was 
taken in the Night to adorn the front of 


his Houſe with Garlands, to make Liba- 


tions of. Wine and Perfumes, and ſcatter 
about a great number of Pieces of 
broken Wine Jars. Cherea, who had re- 
turned with all poſſible Expedition, could 
not fee theſe Irregularites without ſome 
Diſquietude. But Callirrboe's gentle rea- 
ſonings entirely removed it. 

The Agrigentine was not diſcouraged; he 
had with him a Jeſter by Office, a Man nat 
diſagreeable in his Perfon, and overflowing 
with Pleaſantry. This Fellow was to feign 
being deſperately in love with one of Cal- 
lirrhoe's Maids, and endeavour to obtain 
a Return; when the Agrigentine was ſure 
that his Jeſter had compaſſed his Ends, 
he made uſe of another Inſtrument, who 
delighted in Miſchief, and had a very in- 
finuating Tongue; the latter having re- 

ceived 
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| 1 ceived his Inſtructions, one Day threw 
$ himſelf in Cherea's Way, and aſter an 


infidious Preamble, told him, that his Wife, 


him, and offered to ſhew him the Villain 


5 whom ſhe admitted to her polluted Bed; 
only, ſays he, do you pretend a ſudden 


Journey into the Country, and conceal 
yourſelf in the Night-time near your 
Houſe, and you will ſee the Spark go in. 
Cberea ſtruck with this Information, 


which recalled to his Mind, the Garlands,. 


the Libations, and the broken Jars, was 
in reality unable to return to his Houſe , 
he ſends Word that he is again ſuddenly 
called into the Country. But at Night 
poſts himſelf where he had a full View of 
his Houſe; the Jeſter, who was in reality 
on very good Terms with Calirrbor's 
Maid, comes up, then walks on as one 
deeply meditating ſome myſterious En- 
terpriſe, ſhews many Signs of Fear, leaſt 
he ſhould be obſerved, and at the ſame 
time does every Thing to be ſeen, with 


pertumed Hair, painted Eye-brows, and 


a flaunting Dreſs; he goes up to the Door 
gives a ſoft knock; the Maid opens it 
B 4 with 


over the City, and Cberea ſeized in order 


8 CounTRY EVIVININGS 
with the like Caution, and taking him by 
the Hand, leads __ in. 


Trifles light as ak are to the jealous 
Confimations ſtrong as holy Writ. 


This ſet Cherea's Blood a boiling: he 
ruſhes up to ſacrifice the Adulterer, but 


by the Blindneſs of his Rage, the Gallant, 


happily for both; made- his eſcape. Callirr- 


Doe was on her Bed, in deep Affliction for 
the unexpected Abſence of her Husband, 


which raiſed in her a thouſand melancholy 
Apprehenſions; on hearing his Voice all 
her Dejection vaniſhes, ſhe ſtarts up and 
flies to meet him. Cerca was too . ve- 
hement to ſpend himſelf in Reproaches, 
he ſtruck her with his Foot in the Breaſt, 
that ſne fell backwards breathleſs, and 
without any ſign of Life. All his Slaves 


are put to the Torture, till the Truth is 


conſeſſed by her who had made the Appoint- 
ment, now his Grief is not to be expreſſed, 
and had not his Friend Pollicarnes oppoſed 
rh a deſperate Act, he had fallen a 
Victim to it by his own Hands. The 
Murder of Callirrboe was ſoon ſpread all 
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ENTERTAINMENTS 9 
to be brought to a Trial. All Callirrbov's 
Suitor's urged that Sentence might be 
inſtantly pronounced againſt him; he 
himſelf requeſts it; the only Perſon who 
oppoſed it was Hermocrates, who, after an 
Oration in Defence of Cberea, diſcharges 
him, and haſtens his Daughter's Funeral. 
The inconfolable Cherea celebrated her 
Obſequies with boundleſs Magnificence, 
ſhe was depoſited in the Family Vault near 
the Sea-ſhore. * * 

This Precipitancy in burying Callirrhoe 
was very near being fatal to her, and 
occaſioned all the Adventures of which 
I am going to give you a Detail. The Force 
of her Grief and Amazement at Cherea's 
Rage with the Violence of the Blow had 
thrown her into a Trance; how ſhe was 
ſurpriſed at her awakening, may ealily be 
conceived ; her firſt Senſation was like 
that of a Perſon awakening out of a pro- 
found Sleep, ſhe imagined herſelf lying 
by Cherea's ſide and called him by his. 


Name, but finding that neither her Hus- 
band, nor her Women heard her, and 
Silence and Darkneſs environed her, ſhe 


was ſeized with Horror and. Conſternation, 
B 5 and 
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and could not conceive to what Place ſhe 
had been conveyed. She aroſe and at 
that. Motion, the Gold and Silver of the 


Crown and Bandelets about her Head, 
tinkling, this with the Quantity of Spices 
which ſhe felt every where about her, re- 
minded her of the Blow ſhe had received, 
and that it had been immediately followed 
by a Deliquium, and now ſhe at length 
fiads herſelf xo be ſhut up in a Sepulchre; 
help me, cried ſhe, I am buried alive, 
thus ſhe continued calling out till her 
ſtrength failed her, then ſpiritleſs and de- 
ſpairing ſhe · ſunk with her Head on her 
Knees. TY 
Whilſt ſhe was in this Agony, Theron 
and his People came up to the Sepulchre. 


This Theron was a bold artful Man, who 


under the Colour of Traffic, practiſed 


Pyracy. Having ſeen the Magnificence 


of her Obſequies, and the Riches ſhut up 
in the Vault with her; he had determined 
ro put them to a better uſe, by carrying 
them off in the Night. The firſt Sailor 
who entered the Vault, feeing a living 


Perfon, 'ftart up and throw herſelf on her. 


knees to beg his Afſiſtance, was too much 
frightened 
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frightened to make her any Anſwer, and 
haſtened aut again; but Theron incenſed 
at his Timidity, leaped in, on whichCalir- 
rhoe trembling, entreated him not to take 
away her Lite, and ſhe would tell him 
how ſhe came there. | 
At firſt he was for diſpatching her for 
fear of a Diſcovery, but the proſpe& af 
Gain by ſelling her, induced him to bring 
her away with him. After pillaging the 
Sepulchre, he took her on board, and fer 
ſail. Having ſteered towards [onia he 
put in at a little diſtance from Miletum, 
where he ſold Callirrboe as a Slave, whom 
he had bought at Haris her Miſtrels 
being jealous of her. Left Callirrboe ſhouid 
betray the Secret, he treated her with great 
Courteſy, and told her that his Deſign 
had been to ſet her on ſhore near Syracu/e, 
but that contrary Winds had obliged him 
to alter his Courſe; there is a neceſſity, 
continued he, for our going on to Lycis, 
and as it ſignifies nothing expoling you to 
the Hardſhips of the Sea, Vil. leave you 
here with. tome Friends, and call for 


vou in my return to Syzecuſe ;,, Callirrboe 


plainly ſaw. that ſhe had been fold, but 
glad. 


12 CounTRY EvENINGS 
glad to be out of the Hands of Pyrates, 


' the diſſembled and thanked him. Theron 
carried Callirrbae to a Seat of Leonatus, 


who had purchaſed her. He was Dioniſſus's 
Receiver in thoſe parts, and one of the 
greateſt Men in all Jonia: Leonatus over- 
joyed at his Purchaſe invited Theron to a 
Supper, but this Pyrate, who wanted to 
be gone, excuſed himſelf, and having 
promiſed to meet him the next Day at 
the Peer, repaired directly to his Ship, 
and hoiſting, ſail he inſtantly put to Sea. 
How hard is my Condition, cried 
Callirrboe, who now left alone, was at 
full Liberty to utter her Complaints! 


Here Theron ſhuts me up in a ſecond Se- 


pulchre, where I ſhall be more lonely 
than in my firſt. My Father and Mother 
would have ſometimes viſited my Tomb, 
and Cherea would have ſhed Tears on it, 
this in Death would have given me Plea- 
ſure, I ſhould have felt his animating Pre- 
fence. But here who can I addreſs myſelf 
to? Thou knoweſt my Diſtreſs, inexorable 
Fortune! perſecuting me both on the 


Earth and on the Waves, it is through thee, 


that he, who loved me, and whom I loved, 
| that 
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that Cherea, who was tender even to a Slave, 
gave me a Blow; thou haſt ſince thrown 
me into the Hands of Robbers and ex- 
poſed me to the Dangers of the Sea; my 
admired Beauty has it been of any real 
Advantage to me? I ſeem to have received 
it only to enrich the rapacious Theron, O! 
cruel Fortune! I have been ſold in the open 
Country, like one of the Cattle which 
feed on it; it was not thy will that I ſhould 
be led to the City, as there it would have 
been perceived that I am free and of a noble 
Birth, then turning her Eyes to a Ring 
which ſhe had on her Finger, with Cherea's 
Portrait in it, and which her paſſionate 
Intreaties had ſaved from the bruta- 
lity of the Pyrates, ſhe kiſſed it, renewing: 
her Lamentations, O] Cherga, ſaid ſhe, truly 
wretched art thou, in being ſeparated from: 
me; now that my Innocence muſt have 
appeared, thqu repenteſt, thou deploreſt 
thy fatal Suſpicions, thou. poureſt forth 
Fears, thou offereſt expiatory Sacrifices 
over my Tomb, and 1 Daughter to the 
illuſtrious Hermocrates, I thy Wife am 
ſold as a Slave, and obliged to ſubmit to 
a Maſter. 25 
i Leonatss 
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Leonatus having directed Foca, one of 
his Farmers, to take Care of Callirrboe, ſet 
out that very Night for Miletum, impatient 
to inform Dionifeus of his valuable Acqui- 
fition. Dioniſius had lately loſt his Wife, 


who had deſerved all his Grief, and this 


a * was ſuch that he had not appeared in 
3 public ſince her Death. Preventing Leo- 
4 natus he ſaid to him this is the firſt 
4 Night I have had any reſt ſince the Death 
1 of my Wife; I even thought I ſaw hey 
1 again, and more lovely than ever, that I 


thought it was the firſt Day of my Nup- 
tials, we celebrated it at my Seat near the 
Sea, I led her, and you ſung the Epitha- 
lamium. O! Sir, cried Leonatus, you are 
happy both ſleeping and waking, I will 
ſoon ſhew you the Explanation of your 
Dream; then he proceeded to tell Dioni- 
| Aus of the purchaſe he had made, extol- 
ling the Slave as the moſt exquifite Crea- 
ture he had ever ſeen, Dioniſius, whoſe 
Mind was ſtill taken up with the viſionary 
Ideas of his Wife, ſcarce liſtened to what 
Leonatus ſaid ; however he (till perſuaded 3 
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| Y himſelf that Callirrboe's Beauty would give 
| a turn to his Maſter's Melancholy, and 
78 now 


ENTERTAINMENTS 15 
now employed his Thoughts on ſome 


proper way to introduce her to his Sight. 


Whilſt Leonatus ſtayed in this City, 
Plangone, Wife to the Farmer Foca, kept 
her eye continually on Callirrboe; and 
taking a pleaſure in doing all kind of 
Offices for her, one Day ſhe told her that 
Venus often ſhewed herſelf in the Country, 


and adviſed her to go and offer up her 


Prayers to her, go, ſays the good Woman, 


go, lovely Maiden, by all means go to Venus, 


the Goddeſs at ſeeing you will think ſhe 
ſees herſelf, and thus readily grant what 
you ask. 

At theſe Words Callirrboe could not 
withhold her Tears, it is to Venus ſays ſhe, 
that, in part, my Sufferings are owing; 
however I have many Griefs to lay before 
her, ſo I will go and worthip her; the 
kind Plangone having directed her to the 
Temple, ſhe threw herſelf at the Goddeſs's 
Feet; in ſuch a Temple as this, O power- 
ful Goddeſs ! ſaid ſhe, thou gaveſt me the 
firſt Sight of Cherca; it was thou likewiſe 
who didſt unite us, and though we were 
not wanting in obſerving thy Ceremonies, 
thou haſt not bleſſed our Union, ſince it 


has 


36 CovunTayY EveNniNGSs 
has been thy Pleafure to feparate us; one 
Favour is all that I have to requeſt of 
thee, that henceforth I may never appear 
pleaſing to any one. The Goddeſs ſignified 
that her Requeſt was not accepted, Love 
is an Emanation from Venus, and ſhe deſ- 
ined Callirrboe for a ſecond Marriage, 
which was not to be more laſting than 
the former. 

This Temple bordered on the high 
way, and Dioniſius, on whom Leonatus had 
prevailed to come and take a View of ſome 
Improvements lately made at his Manſion 
Houle, according to his Cuſtom went in to 
perform his Devotions. Caliirrboe had on 

that Day gone thither ; Drioni/fus perceiving 
her was ſtruck with her admirable Beauty, 
and imagining her to be the Apparition 
of the Goddeſs, was for throwing himſelf 
at her Feet, when Leonatus withheld him, 
ſaying, Sir, your Venerations are miſ- 
placed, it is the new purchaſed Slave; 
here ,you, continued he, beckoning to- 
Callirrboe, come up to your Maſter; at 
the Word Maſter, Callirrboe caſt down 
her weeping Eyes; it was only Veneration 
to the Place, which checked Dionifus's 


riſing, 


{ 
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cif ag Indignation; impious Man, faid he, 
full of his Idea that this was no other than 
Venus, profane Wretch, to ſpeak to Deities 
as thou wouldſt to thy Equals or! nferiors; 
thou ſayeſt that this heavenly Perſon is a 
Slave, which thou haſt bought, and that 
thou canſt not find the Merchant that ſold 
it thee; haſt thou then forgot, or didſt 
thou never read what Homer ſays, * That 
© the Gods frequently diſguiſe themſelves 
© and come down to inſpect into the Ree- 


«© titude or Depravity of Men's Ways,“ 


either ſpeak more reſpectfully, or never 


ſhew thyſelf in my Preſence; inſult not 
over the diſtreſſed Callirrboe, ſaid ſhe; and 
do not pretend to ,.%< a tonngets of a 
poor unfortunate Creature. The ſound of 
her Voice appeared to Dioniffus to have 
ſomething divine in it, and he left the 
Temple full of Agitation. In vain he 
{trove-to draw out the Arrow, with which 
he was wounded ; the Beauty of Callirrboe, 
her Attitude, her Treſſes, the Sweetneſs 
or her Voice were ever preſent to him, 
but the Tears ſtreaming from her lovely 
Eyes, were what moſt affected him. After 
truitleſs Conflicts to recover his invaluable 
- | | ſerenity 
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ſerenity of Mind, he ſent for Leonatus; 
thou haſt ruined me, ſaid he, on ſeeing 
him; from thee ſpring all the Evils which 
are now ſhooting up in me; but who is 
this young Perſon, I muſt know the Truth, 
whom didſt thou ſpeak to? Didſt thou go 
into the Ship? to purchaſe for a Talent 
ſuch a Beauty, is a perplexing Myſtery 
co me. 

The bloom of opening Flowers, unſullied Beauty, 
Soſtneſs and ſweeteſt Innocence ſhe wears; 
And looks like Nature in the World's firſt Spring. 
Oh! ſhe has Beauty that might ſhake the 

Leagues 

Of mighty Kings, and ſet the World at odds. 
Heart ! how ſhe inflames me ! 


Sir, ſaid Leonatus, there is no need that vau 
ſhould . thus torture yourſelf; I will ſend 
for her, and you ſhall hear her Tale from 
herſelf; this Propoſal Dioniſius would not 
come into leſt it might give Callirrbee any 
uneaſineſs, he choſe to ſee her only in the 
Temple; where he bid Leonatus, in his Name, 
deſire her to grant him an Interview. 
Callirrboe came thither; they who ſold 
you, ſaid Dioniſius, melting with Fond- 
neſs, ſay that they bought you at * 
| 0 
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of your Miſtreſs, who was growing jea- 
lous of you. The firſt Time of my being 
ſold, anſwered Callirrboe was here, I never 
was at Sybaris; Dioniſius asking her further 
Particulars, ſhe told him her Name, and 
gave him an Account of the chief Cir- 
cumſtances of her Life, concealing only 
Cherea's Violence ; Sir, continued ſhe, as 
you are a Greek and no Stranger to Hu- 
manity, I hope you will not debaſe your- 
ſelf by any tyrannical Procedure, nor 
withhold me from my Parents and Country, 
What can one Slave the leſs be to a Per- 
ſon of your Opulence? Beſides, by reſtoring 
me to my Father you may be confident of 
being no Loſer; Hermocrates hag alis 
Wealth, and is not ungrateful; I humbly 
renew my Intreatiesz I conjure you ſhew - 
Pity to one ſinking under the weight of 
Diſtreſs, born and brought up, as I have 
been, I hope that rather than be treated 
as a Slave, I ſhall generouſly ſave my 
Virrue and procure my Liberty by Death. 

Dioniſius pitied Callirrboe, or rather pitied 
himſelt, ſeeing all his Hopes quaſhed 
at ance; be eaſy Callirrboe, ſaid he, 
think no more of Slavery, ſet your Heart 
at 
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at reſt, all that you deſire, I conſent to; 


vou ſhall be uſed with Tenderneſs and 


Reſpect; ſo may Venus be propitious to 
me; Callirrhoe reſpectfully thanking him, 
left the Temple, much p by his 
Anſwer. 

Dioniſius as Win ſent for 
Leonatus : z my Wife, ſaid he, is no more, 
and this young Beauty, whom I at firſt 
viewed as an ineſtimable Gift ſent me by 
Venus, | ſee no Hopes of obtaining; O! 


 Zeonatus! I am a loſt Man, farewel to all 


Happineſs, fare vel to the World, the 
Day that Callirrboe leaves this Country, 
ſhall be the laſt of my Life; why thus 
give vourſelf up to Deſpair, replied Leo- 


be 


natus, Callirrꝭss is my Slave, and abſolutely 
in your Power, what ſignines ner WII! 
You are to do with her according to your 
Pleaſure—; doſt thou know, interrupted 
Dionifius, that the Perſon thou haſt 
bought is free; didſt thou never hear of 
Hermocrates Praztor of Syracuſe, who ac- 
quired ſuch Reputation by the defeat of 


the Athemans; Callirrhoe is his Daughter, 


and ſhall I offer Violence to a free Perſon? 


_ ſhe ſuffer from me an Outiäge, when 


her 


1 
A 
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her Beauty and Situation even Ay the 
baſe bora Merchant. 

Dioniſius ſtill was not withour Clopen; 
that afavourable Impreſſion might be made 
on Callirrboe; Plangone had Orders to treat 
her with the utmoſt Tenderneſs and Re- 


ſpe, and to diſcourſe her on Dionifius's 


Paſſion, with a promiſe of her Liberty 
and a parcel of Land, on gaining for 
him, the Heart of her whom he adored. 
Dexterous as this Woman was, all her 
Endeavours would have failed, had not 
Fortune taken the Buſineſs in Hand. Cal- 
lirrboe was pregnant without knowing it, 
the Symptoms declared themſelves towards 
the End of the ſecond Month, and though 
not very conſpicuous were one Day perceiv- 
ed by Plangone in the Bath; this ſhe ſaid 
nothing of immediately on account of the 
Women about her, but when they werealone, 
ſhe intimated to Callirrboe this new Diſco- 
very; the Knowledge of her Condition filled 
the Daughter of Hermocrates with the moſt 
torturing Grief, ſhe burſt into Tears, and 
wringing her Hands, cried, now Fortune 
thou haſt filled the Meaſure of my Diſtreſs, 
in making mne bring into the World 'a 

W 
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Child born in Slavery; addreſſing herſelf 
then to the tender Burden ſhe bore within 
her : Dear Infant, ſays ſhe, thou art un- 
happy even before thou beholdeſt the 
Light, thou waft ſhut up in the Tomb, 
and thou haſt been in the Hands of 
Pyrates! through what Ways doſt thou 
advance to Life? What hope can thy un- 
happy Mother entertain for thee, who 
art an Orphan, and a Slave in a Foreign 
Country, even at the Moment of thy 
Conception. Ah! ſince ſuch thy State, 
rather die than enter Life. 
Plangone, amid(t other Conſolations, pro- 
miſed her, the next Day to procure her a 
Method for preventing the growth of her 
Fruit, not that ſuch a ſhocking Extremity 
was really her Intention, what ſhe aimed 
at was to improve this Circumſtance to 
the Gratification of her Maſter's Paſſion. 
As to poor Callirrboe, ſhe was no 
ſooner left alone than ſhe renewed her 
Mournings, whilſt a thouſand conflicting 
Emotions tortured her agitated Mind, 

A Grandſon of the illuſtrious Hermo- 
crates, ſaid ſhe, is coming into the World, 
as the property of a Maſter, and ſoon 
ſhall I _—Y forth a Child without a 
known 
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known Father. Will Slander fpare me? 
will it not be branded as the bantling of a 
Pyrate ? Thy miſery, dear Child, would 
add Stings to my Sufferings; to pre- 
vent thy Birth is Compaſſion to both. 
Then Deſpair being ſuperſeded by Nature, 
ſhe ſhuddered at the inhuman Thought. 
How, ſaid ſhe, deſtroy my Child but 
ſhould it prove a Son, and like his Father! 
Have the Gods ſaved him from the Tomb, 
from the Sea, from the Pyrates, to re- 
ſerve him only for Wretchedneſs and Igno-— 
miny! Have not the very Sons of Deities 
and Kings been born ia Slavery and after- 


wards roſe to the natural Splendor of their 


Origin. Yes. precious Pledge of Cherea's 
Love, thou ſhall one Day breath Sicilian Air 
and gladden thy diſtreſſed Father's Heart. 
Hearing from thee the Tale, of thy Mo- 
ther's Condition, thy Kindered will ſend a 
powerful Fleet for her Deliverance, and 
thus, by thee, ſhall the Authors of ap 
Birth be reſtored to each other. | 
At length 


Sleep, that locks up the Senſes from their Care, 

The Death of each Day's Life: tir'd Nature's _ 
| Bath ! 

Chief Nouriſher in Life's Feaſt, 


ſtilled 
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40 ſtilled her Agitation, and a Dream pre- 
1 ſented to her the Apparition of Cherea, 
11 | with a Look of complacent Earneſtneſs, he 
fl faid to her; I charge you take care 
0 of our Son;' this Viſion, which ſhe con- 
0 cluded to be a divine Intimation of her 

| + | Huſband's Sentiments, determined her to 
ä | | bring up the Child, and ſhe communicated 
1 her Reſolution to Plangone, who never 
by fl failed ſeeing her early every Day. That, 
11 ſaid this Woman, is beyond your Power; 
1 my Maſter is extremely in Love with you; 
Fil and though on account of his Virtue you 
10 have no Violence to fear; yet it is not to 
Wot be ſuppoſed that his lighted Love will 
(i permit you to bring up, under his Eyes 
Wil the Token of another's Happineſs. Your 


| Child's Birth muſt be prevented, or when 
Wl born, it muſt not live; there's no other 

it | Option. 

wit Callirrboe throwing herſelf at her 2 
oh let me conjure you to find ſome Expe- 
dient for ſaving my dear Babe; ſave him 
Iwill. Plangone promiſed it ſhould take up | 
all her Thoughts that Night, and at her next 


1 Viſit on coming in, ſhe ſaid; well, Child, 
Alli I believe I have hit on an effectual Expe- 
10 its: dient 
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Laient for making you quite eaſy. See 
bow much I love you. I have engaged 
my Maſter in your Intereſt. The reſt 


muſt be left to you. You are but two 


9 onths gone with Child, marry Dioniſius 
and the Infant will be then looked on as 


bis; rather let it die, cried Callirrboe ] you 
are in the right, an ſwered the artful Plan- 


gone, there is leſs Danger in this Step, 


than in deceiving my Maſter; efface all 
remembrance of your noble Origin, and 


cheriſh not the leaſt hope of ever ſeeing 
your Country again, and view yourſelf 


only in the light of a Slave. 


The more Plangone exhorted Callirrboe to 


© acitroy her Child, the more the tender 


Mother was moved with Compaſſion for 


it. She begged to conſult with herſelf in 
ſo momentous an Affair, in which, on one 
ſide ſhe was reſtrained by her matrimonial 
Vo, and on the other, by her maternal 
Affection: This laſt Thought had all its 
weight with her, and joined to the Dream 
Callirrboe lately had, decided the excruci- 
+ ating Conteſt, She called to Mind the Words 


of her Huſband, and on her aſſenting to 


XZ marry Dioniſius, ſhe cried out, Thou, thou 


Vor. II. C Cherea, 
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Cherea, thou alone compelleſt me to give 
my Hand to Dioniſius. 
Plangone delayed not a Minute to find 
out her Maſter, to acquaint him with the 
joyful News. Is not this an Illuſion, ſaid 
he! how, Callirrbee conſent to receive my 
Hand, ſhe that would not even ſee me! 
nothing is more true, replied Plangone 
ſhe herſelf charged me to make this Pro- 
poſal to you. Give it me, replied Dioni- 
fins, in her very Words, without adding 
or diminiſhing. Her Words were theſe, 
replied Plangone, © Iſſued from the firſt 
Family in Sicily, my Misfortunes have 
never been able to ſtifle in me, a due 
Senſe of my Birth ; Parents and Country, 
I have entirely loſt ; my Nobility alone is 
all that is left me. If Dioniſius is for mak- 
ing me only an infamous Miſtreſs, I will 
ſooner die, than permit ſuch an Outrage. It 
on the contrary he is willing to eſpouſe me, 
I conſeat to be a Mother, to bring into the 
World a Grandchild of Hermocrates.” Is 
it thy will great Jupiter, cried Dionfins ! 
Grant me a Son by Callirrboe ! come faithful 


Plangone, let us immediately go to her. 
NY | You * 
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Ve ? You have reſtored me to Life, dear 
Callirrboe, ſays he to her; incapable of 
1d offering you any Violence, and unable to 


he Jr the force of my Deſires, my Reſolu- 
id tion was already taken, I had reſolved to 
ny die; you fill me with the higheſt Ac- 
el _} knowledgments; yet I have a Complaint 
04 | againſt you; how could you entertain the 

© leaſt Thought that [ would refuſe to make 
"- > you my lawful Wife? was it kind, was it 
ng | natural, to ſuppoſe that I could treat 
ſe, as a Slave, a Perſon that was free and 
irſt 1 nobly born. 


we Ina ſaying theſe Words he approached 
jue ; Callirrhbce, ſhe calmly embraced him; 
ry, great as Dioniſius's Ardour was to ſolemnize 


e is © the Marriage, he forbore it from Reſpect 
to Callirrhoe, and a Deſire of paying 
her all the Honours due to her Birth; 
If he thought however that being the Daugh- 
me, ter of Hermocrates, ſhe might be claimed 
the 4 by the Syracuſans, and that the beſt Me- 
Is chod to ſecure the Poſſeſſion of her, was 
us ! f to marry her publickly, and according to 
hful the Laws of the Country. 
i Before ſhe returned to Town, Callirrbee 
= viſited the Temple of Venus, and courte- 
0 > ouſly 
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ouſly deſiring every Body to depart, throw- 
ing herſelf at the Feet of the Goddeſs; 


% Powerful Venus, ſays ſhe, I know not 
whether J ought to complain of you, or to 
return you my Thanks, you firſt obliged me 
to eſpouſe Cherea, and now you diſpoſe of 
my Hand to another. Had it not been 
for this Infant, the ſweet Pledge of my 
former Nuptials, I had never con- 
ſented to this new Marriage, this I had 
ſworn by you and your Son. It is no 
longer for me, but him alone, I addreſs 
my Prayers, grant that the Fraud I am 
obliged to make uſe of may not be de- 
tected, that this Child may be received as 
the Son of Dioniſius, and that after a ſuit- 


able Education he may meet with his 


real Father.” 

Dioniſius being returned to Miletum, con- 
ducted Callirrboe to the Temple of Con- 
cord, and there publickly eſpouſed her, 
whilſt all the People, wrapped in ſilent 

Admiration of her Beauty, forgot the 
uſual Acclamations. 

During theſe Tranſactions at Miletum, 
others not leſs intereſting paſſed at 
Syracuſe. The Pyrate who. had carried 

away 
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away Callirrboe, had neglected cloſing up 


Kc 


the Tomb. Cherea perceiving that it had 


been opened, went in, and ſaw that Cal- 
Hurrboe was no longer there. In the Tranſ- 


ports of his Grief he conceited that ſome 


o Ly 
3 

* * 
ve; 


2 jealous God had taken her to himſelf; 


» 
«* 
* 
4 
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but the Circumſtance of the Tomb being 
pillaged, cleaced up the Myſtery to the 


Syracuſans, wk<*aw ſome rapacious Mortal 


| had violated its Sacredneſs. 


They immediately put to Sea in pur- 
ſuit of the Robbers. Whilſt Hermocrates 


beat along the Coaſts of Sicily, Cherea 


made ſail towards Lybia; others ſtretched 
away for Ionia. The Gods permitted not 


that the Search ſhould be fruitleſs. Re- 


ſolved to puniſh Theron, they delivered him 
into the Hands of Cherea. 

This Scelerate after weathering a moſt 
violent Storm, had met with a long Calm, 
which conſumed all his Proviſions, ſo 
that his Men were all famiſhed. He alone 
remained, and no one could have de- 
poled any thing againſt him, had not 
the Spoils of the Tomb been found in the 
Bark. Cherea having entered it, imme- 
diately knew them; and making the half 


C 3 dead 
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dead Theron ſeat himſelf by him, who art 
thou, ſays he to him? whither art thou 
bound? whence came you? and where did 
you get all this Treaſure? I am a Cretan, 
replied Theron. I was ſteering for Ionia 
going to ſee one of my Brothers, who is in 
the Army. The Veſlel in which I had agreed 
for my Paſſage ſailing from Aphalonia with- 
out me, I got aboard this Bark, which was 
juſt putting to Sea, but of all the Crew and 
Paſſengers I am the only one, whom the 
Gods have thought fit to preſerve.” Cherea 


having faſtened the Bark to his own Ship, 


made the beſt of his way back to Syracuſe. 

Theron having been publickly interro- 
gated, made the ſame Anſwers he had be- 
fore done to Cherea; only with this Ad- 
dition, that he thought he had embarked 
himſelf with Merchants inſtead of Pyrates, 
which without doubt moved the Gods, 
the Protectors of Innocence to ſave him 
from that Death, which the reſt of the 
Company had ſuffered ; the diſſembled 
Tears which he ſhed, at that inſtant, 
raiſed Compaſſion, and Cherea was about 
ſending him back, when a Fiſherman 


happened to know him again, Being put 
to 


* 
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{| to the Torture, he confeſſed his Crimes. 
* Chreca, who by his means had got ſome 
inſight into the Condition of his Wife, 
uſed his Intereſt to fave him, but could 
not obtain that Favour. This miſerable 
Wretch was crucified near the Tomb, 
where Callirrboe had been depoſited. 

Two Senators, and two of the principal 
of the People, were deputed in the Name 
of the City, to go and demand Callirrboe; 
and with them went Cherea, accompanied 
by his Friend Policarnes, they had a proſ- 
perous Voyage, and in a few Days arrived 
at Ienia. 

They having by chance anchored at 
ſome diſtance from Dioniſius's country 
Houſe, went aſhore to refreſh them- 
lelves. Cherea and Policarnes ſeparated 
from the reſt of the Company to enjoy 
a greater freedom of Converſation, deſcry- 
ing the ſame Temple of Venus which 
Callirrhoe had firſt viſited; they made up 
to it. Who can expreſs Cherea's Emotions 
when they ſaw her Picture which Dioni- 
/ias had cauſed to be put up; he fainted. 
* Compole yourſelf, my Son, ſaid ſhe, 
* who had the Care of the Temple, as 
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ſoon as ſhe had recovered him. You 
* are not the firſt, whom the Sight of the 


© Goddeſs has thus (truck, ſhe often ap- 


« pears here; but it is a happy Omen for 
* thoſe to whom ſhe vouchſafes her Preſence. 
* You ſce that Picture, ſhe whom it repre- 
© ſents is no more than a Slave, but Venn 
© has made her our Sovereign.“ And who is 
ſhe, ſays CTerea? It is, replied the Priel- 
* teſs, the Wife of Dioniſius, the Maſter 
© of this Place,“ Policarnes, fearing Cberea 
might inconliderately diſcover himſelf, 
took him by the Arm, and obliged him to 
quit the Temple. 

Whilſt Cherea was diſconſolate at this 


Account, and Policarnes endeavouring to 


comfort him, the Farmer Foca had per- 
ceived a warlike Ship at Anchor, and 
met a Sailor, who had apprifed him of 
the Reaſon of their Voyage. His At- 
tachment to his Maſter, and fear that 
ſhould Callirrboe be taken from him, 
would prove his Death, uſes all his En- 
deavours to ſecure him the Poſſeſſion of 
He mounts his Horſe, and 
repairing to a neighbouring Fortreſs, 
ſpreads an Alarm, that a Ship of War 

was 
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1 was upon the Coaſt, and perſuades the 
Soldiers, it was for the Intereſt of their 
® King, that they ſhould attack this Veſſel, 
and put to the Sword all who belonged to 
her. Theſe Barbarians, in the middle 
of the Night, ſurpriſe the Ship, and 
© ſetting Fire to her, brought away many 
® Priſoners. 
5 Cherea and Policarnes, ſupplicating that 
5 they might not be ſeparated, he to whoſe 
Lot they fell, fold them into Cara, 
” where they were employed as Labourers 
| } in the Lands of one Mithridates. 
i That very ſame Night, Callirrhoe ſaw 
* Cherea in her Sleep, loaded with Chains, 
and endeavouring to approach her, but 
could not. Come Cherea, cried ſhe, with 
2 loud Sigh.” This was the firſt time 
that Dioniſius had heard the Name of 
4 Cherea, he aſked Callirrboe, who it was 
> ſhe called on. Her Tears betrayed her, 
| Wand for a long time ſhe could not ſup- 
| preſs the Emotions of her Grief. It is 
my firſt Huſband, anſwered ſhe, he is 
an unfortunate Man, miſerable even in 
nt Dreams; I have ſeen him linking under 
the Weight of his Chains. He is dead 
: C 5 * moſt 
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* moſt ſurely; in ſearch of me he has met 
© his Fate, whilſt I live and revel in the 
* midſt of Splendor, O dear Huſband, 
* I quickly will follow thee, and though 
* we could not enjoy each other on this 
* ſide the Grave, Death ſhall convey me 
* to the Manſions of bleſſed Spirits where 


we ſhall never know Separation.“ 
Theſe Words grieved Dioniſius. Ile 


could not without Jealouſy hear Callirrhee 
expreſſing ſuch ardent Love for Cherea, 
though he was no more, and he feared at 
the ſame time, that ſhe might do vio- 
lence to herſelf, He did all that was in 
his Power to comfort her, and never quitted 
her for ſome Days, leſt ſhe ſhould take 
any violent Mealures againſt herſelf. The 
thought that Cherea was not yet dead, and 
that her Dream might merely proceed trom 
her waking Thoughts, alleviated her Grief; 
and another Conſolation was, that the Son 
which ſhe had lately brought into the 
World paſſed for Dioniſius's, but ſhe had 
the Pleaſure of knowing it to be the 

Pledge of Cherea's Love. 
The Intereſt which ſhe had in the con- 
cealment of the Secret, engaged her to 
ſollicit 
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ſollicit the manumiſſion of Plangone, who 
alone was acquainted with it. Dioniſius 
readily- diſcharged. his Promiſe, and per- 
mitted Callirrhoe to go and return thanks 


to Venus for the Son ſhe had brought 


forth. The Temple was adorned with 
Garlands and Feſtoons, and Dioniſius 
with great Pomp aſſiſted at the Cere- 
mony. 

Callirrhoe expreſſed a Deſire to be left 
alone with Venus; when taking the Infant 
in her Arms, ſhe, weeping, implored for 
him the Protection of that Goddeſs, not 
without a Shower of Tears. The Prieſteſs, 
whom ſhe had called to her, ſeeing her 
diſſolved in Tears, was greatly ſurpriſed. 
Daughter, ſays ſhe to her, why thus 
afflict yourſelf? What Chagrin can reach 
you, whoſe Happineſs is ſuch that the 
very Strangers adore you as a Goddeſs? 
Here have been two young Foreigners of 
noble Mein, and on ſeeing your Picture, 
one of them, to all appearance, expired; 
ſo much Pleaſure does Venus take in heap- 
ing her Favours on you. Who are theſe 
Strangers, ſays Callirrhoe, greatly agitated ? 


| > Whence come they? And what Converſa- 


tion had they with you? The Prieſteſs 
could 
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© but lament. 


the part I take in your Diſtreſs, I cannot 

Your Sorrows will not re- 
© call him, why then do you attempt im- 
© poſſible things, and neglect what is ab- 
« ſolutely neceſſary and in your Power? 
Imagine you ſee him whom you: lament, 
© hear him ſay to you, haſte to inter me, 
© that I may be admitted into the peaceful 
* Abodes of the Dead. We cannot, it 
is true, find his Body, but it is an 
© ancient and ſacred Cuſtom among the 
© Greeks, to make a Burial even for 
© thoie who are not to be found.” 


The Conſolation of procuring Reſt and 
Honour to the Manes of Cherea, a little 
alleviated Callirrboe's Sorrows, and all her 
Thoughts were about chuſing a proper 
Place, in which ſhe might ere& a Monu- 
ment. She would have had it near the 
Temple of Venus; but at Dionifius's Re- 
queſt, who envied Cherea this mark of her 
Affection, ſhe receded from her Deſign. 
 Miletum, ſaid he, muſt be the Place, 
for as Syracuſans often come to that 


«* Town, the Sight of ſuch a Proof of 


your Regard to your deceaſed Hufband 
* will do you Honour amongſt your coun- 
* trymen.? 

| | Call;irrhoe 


ENTERTAINMENTS. 39 


Callirrboe conſented to it, and they 
went to Miletum, where they performed 
the Obſequies of Cherea, The extraordi- 
nary Magaificence drew thither moſt of 


the Inhabitants of populous Ienia. Mi- 
thridates Satrap of Caria, and Pharnaces 


Satrap of Lyata attended, under colour 
of doing honour to Dioniſius; but indeed 
to ſee Callirrhoe, whoſe Beauty was be- 
come celebrated throughout all Ala. 
Whilſt Cal/irrhoe was paying at Miletum, 
her laſt Duties to Cherea, he was in Caria, 
locked to a heavy Chain and labouring in 
the Ground. Fatigue, ill Treatment, and 
above all, the Pains he ſuffered from his 
deſpairing Love, had greatly impaired his 
Health; and without the wiſe and gentle 
Policarnes he had ſunk under his Misfor- 
tunes. This ineſtimable Friend, who had 
been ſold to the ſame Maſter, ſeeing that 
they uſed Cherea ill becauſe he could not 
work, ſays one Day, te the Overſeer of 
the Slaves: Aſſign us a ſeparate Place, 
that we may not be accountable tor the 
* [dlenels of others, and we will compleat 
* our Work within the preſcribed time.” 
The Overſeer conſented; and Policar- 


nes, who was ſtrong, and his only uneaſi- 


neſs 
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neſs Sympathy for his Friend, diſpatched 


the far greater part of the Labour him- 
ſelf, and thus preſerved his Friend's Life, 


and procured them better Treatment, 
Mithridates, their Maſter, returned to 
Caria. He had been, as we before ob- 


ſerved at the Obſequies of Cherea, and 


there had ſeen Callirrboe. The Paſſion he 
had conceived for her gave Birth to freſh 
Incidents. 

Some of the Slaves who were at Night 
linked in the ſame Chain with Cherea, 
having broke their Fetters in the Night, 
and killed the Perſon who watched them, 
endeavoured to eſcape, but the Dogs who 
guarded the Priſon, raiſing an Alarm, 
they were retaken, and Mithridates, on 
information of their Attempt, gave order, 
without hearing them, to crucify all the 
Slaves belonging to that Chain. 

Thus was Cherea dragged with the 
others to this cruel Puniſhment, and 
not a Word came from him; but Poli- 
carnes could not reſtrain himſelf from 
crying out: O Callirrbee, thou art the 
© Occaſion of all our Sufferings.“ On this 
the Overſeer imagining that this Callirrhee 


was ſome Woman who had drawn them 
into 


\ 
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into the Conſpiracy, and intending ſhe 
ſhould alſo receive her Deſerts, looſed Po- 
licarnes from the Chain, and took him to 
Mithridates. | | on 
The Satrap was at that time in his 
Garden, muſing on Callirrboe, and vexed 
at being diſturbed in his amorous Con- 
remplarions, Why comeſt thou to trouble 
© me, ſays he to his Overſeer? My Lord, 
© replied this Man, I have diſcovered the 
© Source of the Plot, it is a Woman, 
and this Man knows her ;* ſpeak, ſays 
Mithridates, to Policarnes, name her and 
all your other Accomplices. Policarnes 
having anſwered, that he knew none, and 
that he was alſo innocent of the Murder 
that had been committed, or of any other 
diſturbance, Mithiridates ordered him to 
the Torture. One of the Attendants, 
immediately ſeizing him; ſaid, what is the 
Name of the Woman, that you exclaimed 
againſt as the cauſe of your Puniſhment? 
* Callirrhoe, replied Policarnes.” Mithri- 
dates hearing the Name was ſtruck with 
the Reſemblance it bore to that of the 
Irreſiſtible Beauty which he had ſeen at 
Miletum. He, dreading to puniſh one 
who 
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who bore the Name of a Perſon ſo dear | 
to him, was for making no further En- 
quiry; his Friends however exhorting him 
to it, he ordered that Callirrhoe ſhould be 
brought before him. ; 

Policurnes was aſked what this Woman 
was, and where to be found. Why aſk Þ 
you me, about a Perſon who is not 
here? She of whom I ſpeak is Callirrboe, | 
* Daughter of Hermecrates, Prætor of Hra- 
* cuſe.” Mithridates reddened at theſe 
Words; a cold Sweat bedewed his whole 
Body, and ſome involuntary Tears fell 
from his Eyes. What Connection, at 
laſt, ſays he, haſt thou with Callirrhee, 
and why didſt thou mention her name, 
as thou waſt going to ſuffer! my Lord, 
replied Policarnes, the Story is too long 
nor would it be of any ſervice to you or 
me to relate it, All I afk is to order me 
back to Puniſhment, I fear my Friend is 
already no more, refule me not the 
Favour to let us die together, 

Theſe tender Sentiments of Friendſhip, 
which the faithful Policarnes poured forth, 
drew Tears from all the By-ſtanders. Mi- 
thridates n 6 him to inform him 
* who 
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who he was, where born, and how he came 
into Caria? Policarnes ſatisfied him in all 
theſe Queſtions, and related every thing 
that had happened to his Friend and him- 
ſelf, before and ſince their Departure from 
Syracuſe, He had no ſooner mentioned 
his Friend's Name, than Mzithridates cried 
out: Is Cherea the Perſon of whom you 
* ſpeak.* Yes, ſays Policarnes, that is 
my Freind's Name, and I once more con- 
jure you, that we may die together. 

Mithridates inſtantly diſpatched all that 
were about him to Cberea. The other 
Slaves were already dead when they ar- 
rived, and they were preparing to execute 
Cberea. They ordered him to be unbound 
and conducted to Mitbridates, who draw- 
ing near to him, and embracing him at 
the ſame time, * ſaid, By your obſtinate 
Silence, you had almolt made me 
commit an Action, that would have 
* extremely afflicted me.“ He then gave 
orders for conducting him and Policar- 
nes to the Bath, and that ſplendid Apparel 
ſnould be provided for them. 

Towards the cloſe of the Entertainment, 
to which they were afterwards invited, and 
which was very ſumptuous, he informed 

Cherea 


come thy Fidelity? Wretched me!” his 


going to Miletum to claim the Reſtitution |} 


b Step, Who will you have to back : 


greater. My Advice is, that you write to 
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Cherea that Callirrboe was married to Dio. 
niſius, and even had a Child by him. 
Is it ſo! cried Cherea, then order me back 


to my Puniſhment, and throwing him- 1 
nll at his Feet at the time, Life now, 
is to me the moſt inſupportable Torment, 
poor Callirrboe, Misfortunes have over- 
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Complaints pierced every one at the Table, 
and Sorrow ſuperſeded the general Mirth, 

He was for quitting the Country and | 
of Callirrhoe, perſuaded that if ſhe once ; 
ſaw him, ſhe would break her new En- 
gagement. Mitbridates oppoſed it, and 
made him ſenſible of the Danger of ſuch 


your Demand, ſays he, neither Hermo- 
© crates or myſelf will be at Miletum to 1 
* aſſiſt you.” Who knows, if they may 
not conteſt your being the real Cherea; 
and if they ſhould acknowledge you, your 
Danger will, in all probability, be much 


Callirrhoe, and begin, by aſſuring yourſelf, 
that ſhe will abandon Dioniſius, write by 
all means, I will charge myſelf with the 
delivery of your Letter to her, 6 
The 
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The advice of Mithridates had a good 
Face, but his concern for Cherea was not 
the only Motive for it. Adoring Callir- 
rhboe, he with Pleaſure ſeized an Oppor- 
tunity of ingratiating himſelf with her, 
by bringing her News of her former Huſ- 
band. He thence hoped that in the 
Diſpute that was like to ariſe between 
the two Huſbands, he could ſo manage 
Matters as to make Callirrboe decide in 
X favour of a third, by a certain Levity 
natural in Love, and in his own mind he 
had already ſucceeded. The Letter that 
Cherea wrote was in the following Words; 
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CuErREA to CALLIRRNOE, 
Health and every Bleſling, 


y Am ſtill living, which I owe to Mithri- 
dates, my Benefactor, and whom, on 
* this account, I perſuade myſelf you will 
* eſteem as yours. Syracuſe had ſent Em- 
* baſſadors to claim you; we came in the 
* 7aſon, that Ship where your Father has 
often diſtinguiſhed himſelf, but the Bar- 
© barians have burned it, and what is be- 
* come of the Companions of my Voyage 
ſince our being ſold into Caria, I know not; 
* AS 
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as for Policarnes and myſelf, the huma- 
* nity of our Maſter has given us our Lives, 
© when we looked on ourſelves as dead. 
But if Mithridates has been thus gene- 
© rous towards us, he has at the ſame time 
given me the molt torturing Anguilh, | 
« informing me of your ſecond. Marriage. 
My Birth ſubjecting me to all the 
« Miſeries annexed to the human State, 
it was no more than natural for me to 
expect to die; but it never entered my | 
Thoughts, that I ſhould ever hear of 
your being married a ſecond time. 
Change your Sentiments, I conjure you. 
This Letter is bedewed with my Tears. I 
am that Cherea whom you firſt ſaw in 
the Temple of Venus; who was joined to 
* you at the unanimous Deſire of our 
City; recall the Rejoicings of that Day, 
the Sacredneſs of that Tye. Jealouſy 
«* prompted me to Guilt; It is a Foible 
© natural to love. 


The greater Care the higher Paſſion ſhews, 
We hold that deareſt we moſt fear to loſe ; 
Diftruſt in Lovers is too hot a Sun, 

But 'tis Night in Love when that is gone. 


* Andam I not ſufficiently puniſhed for it; 
© I have been ſold, I have been a Slave, 
6 * loaded 
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« loaded with Chains, Eraſe from your 
« Heart the Outrage which I committed 
ia the heat of boiling Indignation. 
When I was going to Execution, I vented 
+ not the leaſt Complaint againſt you; 
« If you ſtill have a due remembrance of 
© Cherea, I eſteem as nothing all that I have 
© ſuffered; if you have forgot me; 1 
© have done with Life," 
Mitbridates gave this Letter in charge 
to Higin the molt faithful of his Slaves, 
and opened his own Paſſion to him; he 
allo writ to Callirrbee intimating that 
from reſpect to her, he had ſaved Cherea, 
he adviſed her to return to her firſt 
Huſband, and promiſed, if ſhe deſired, 
that he would take up Arms to tacilitate 
their reunion, 1 
Higin took with him three other Slaves 
loaded with rich Preſents and a large Sum 
of Money; and to prevent all Suſpicion, he 
had Orders to tell them that Mithridates 
ſent thoſe Preſents to Diouzſius. His 
Maſter further enjoined him, that on his 
coming to Prienne, he ſhould leave the other 
Slaves there and proceed to Miletum alone, 
to plan Meaſures for the Succeſs of his. 

Meſſage. 
Higin 
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Higin followed his Orders, but the 
Affair fell out contrary to Mitbridates's 
Expectation, The Slaves whom Higin had 
left at Prienne, lived very profuſely, and 
their Appearance and Deportment little 
correſponding with their Wealth, the Go- 
vernor of the Town took them for Rob- 
bers, or at leaſt for Slaves who had run 
away from their Maſter. He went to 
their Quarters; and on ſearch found a pro- 
digious Quantity of Gold, together with 
a rich Farcel of Jewels and Trinkets, 
Being aſked where they got all this Trea- 
ſure, they anſwered, it was Preſents for 
Dionifius from Mitbridates, Prefect of Caria, 
and delivered to him ſome Letters, which 
being ſealed, the Prætor dared not open 
them; and having directed the whole to 
Dioniſus, ſent the Slaves alſo. 

Dioniſius was taking a Repaſt, when 
Mithridates's Preſents were brought, as 
from Bias Prætor of Prienne. He looked 
on them with Pleaſure, but when he came 
to open the Letters, and read theſe Words, 
Cherea to Callirrboe.— ] am ſtill living, 
he had not power to go through it; 
but putting up the Letter, roſe from 
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A thouſand different Paſſions ruſhed on 
his Soul, he could not believe that Cherea 
was alive, becauſe ardently wiſhing the 
contrary z he rather thought it an Artifice 
of Mithridates to get his Wife from him. 

He had Callirrboe narrowly -watched, 
that no Letter might be conveyed to her, 
and turned his Thoughts how he ſhould 
revenge himſelf on the Seducer. Pharnaces, 
Prefe& of Lydia, the moſt powerful Satrap 
of Afia Minor, happened then to be at 
Miletum. It was to him Dioniſius applied 
himſelf. As they lived in a good Under- 
ſtanding he took an opportunity of ſay- 
ing to him; * I entreat you, my Lord, to 
* mingle your Intereſts with mine. Mi- 
0 thridates, that vileſt of Men, and who 
* rages with Envy at your Exaltation, 
after having contracted with me a reci- 
© procation of Hoſpitality, ſeeks to invade 
my deareſt Right; he has ſent Preſents 
and a Letter to my Wife in order 
* tocorrupt her.* Then he produced the 
Letter. 

Pbarnaces was the readier to ſide with 


Dioniſius in his Quarrel, as there had been 
frequent Differences between him and 
. D Mitbridales, 
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Mitbridates, and beſides, he was himſelf 
enamoured with Callirrbee. So he promiſed 
Dioniſius all his Intereſt, and writ to Ar- 
taxerxes the King, complaining of Mithri- 
gates. I 
Artaxerxes, after reading Pharnaces's Let- 4 
ter, afſembled his Counſellors. Some of 
whom were for proceeding againſt Mi. 
thridates, others affirmed that to diſplace 
a Man of his known Integrity and 
Talents, upon ſuch flight Grounds, 'was 
not adviſable in Policy or Equity. Thus 
nothing was immediately determined. 
Love was the chief Principle of Ar- 
taxerxess Fluctuation, he having heard 
a great deal of Callirrboc's Beauty, was 
very defirous of ſeeing her. Though | 
Pharzaces had not named her in his Let- 
ter, the King ſuſpected her to be the 
Object of thoſe Variances, accordingly | 
determining to ſend for the Fair one, 
he writ to Pharnaces that Dioniſius ſhould | 
leave Miletum and repair to Court; and | 
to Mithridates he ſignified; that as there 
was an Accuſation againſt him for going 
about to ſeduce the Wife of Dioniſius, 
he muſt come and juſtify himſelf. | 


— 4 
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This Charge ſurpriſed AMthridates, as 
he could not ſee any Foundation for it. 
The return of Higin, from whom he learnt 
what had happened to the Slaves, en- 
creaſed his Uneaſineſs. In his firſt Motions, 
he reſolved not to obey the King, but 
enter Miletum, Sword in Hand, kill Dio- 
niſius, and carry off Callirrboe. How can 
I know, ſays he, what Malice may have 
{chemed againſt me? Shall I put into the 
Power of another, the two things which 
ſhould be moſt dear to me, my Love, 
and my Authority? Nothing worſe than 
this can happen, ſhould I fail in my En- 
terprize. 

Whilſt he was thus fluctuating, he's re- 
ceived advice that Dioniſius had left Miletum 
and taken Callirrboe with him; on this he 
determined to comply with Artaxerxes's 
Orders; they opened to him a way of 
ſeeing Callirrboe again, and filled with the 
Idea of this Pleaſure, he overlooked all 


Dangers; beſides he carried with him 


Policarnes and Cherea, who could entirely 
juſtify his Proceedure : accordingly he ſat 
out with them for Babylon. 


D 2 Diioniſius 
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Dioniſius had concealed from his Spouſe 
the Occaſion of his Journey, leſt it might 
chagrin her, and awaken the Idea of her 
beloved Cherea; it was only as he told 
her, to be preſent at a Conſultation on the 
public Affairs of Ionia, | that the King | 
had ſent for him. 

I be Situation of his Mind was different 
from that of Mithridates, the latter being 
inebriated with the imaginary Pleaſure of 
ſeeing Callirrboe again; Dioniſius on the 
contrary, already began to repent of his 


Revenge. He fancied that every one 


who ſaw Callirrboe would be a dangerous 


Rival, and as Mithridater's Paſſion gave | } 


him no ſmall Anxiety, he no leſs dreaded 
the Heart of him to whom the Arbitrage 
was referred. 


 Mitbridates arriving the firſt, the Satrap 
prevailed with Cherea to conceal himſelf | 
till the very Moment of pronouncing | 


Sentence, that his Prefence, ſo very un- 
expected, might have the greater Effect. 


Whilſt Dioniſius on his fide was no leſs | 


intent on keeping his Spouſe concealed, 
but irom other Motives. 
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The Day, appointed for the Deciſion of 
the Affair being come, the Parties made 
their Appearance before Artaxerxes; it 
was Dionifius's part to bring a Charge 
againſt his Adverſary; but Mzthridates 
prevented him, addreſſing himſelf to the 
King in theſe Words, * Sir, if I preſume 
* to ſpeak firſt, it is not with any inten- 
© tion of acting contrary to the uſual Form; 
© neither do I break Silence from any haſty 
© vindication of myſelf; all I requeſt, is, 
that they who are any wiſe concerned 
* in the Affair now depending may be 
* preſent here. You hold it neceſſary, 
Sir, that Callirrboe ſhould nike her 
* Appearance, let her appear, why does 
Dioniſius ſmother the Subject of the Ar- 
* raignment intended againſt me; Callirrboe, 
© anſwered Dioniſius, is neither Plaintiff nor 
© Defendant, ſhe neither accuſes nor is 
© accuſed : had ſhe been ſeduced, ſhe muſt 
* have made her appearance as criminal, 
but ſhe was an utter Stranger to the 


Snare laid for her; her Evidence here 
* cannot be of the leaſt weight, from her 


* Ignorance of the Matter no Evidence 
can be expected from her; then where is 


D 3 the 


— 

A « wm $4. ” 
o_ — — == 
—— ꝗ 1 _ ů —y— 


— 24 4523 
— « 
rc A vs 
— — — 
— 


2 F cal 
— — 
— — —— — 


24 8 — WNW es © ew 
- 22... ˙ —-—ü 2 — - 
ers ea 2 — a — - + 
— 
_ _ 
— 


— j) ̃7§—— A em 


T 
* * 2 
ett win ng 


54 CounTRY EvENINGSs 


© the neceſlity of her appearing, in a Cauſe 
* where ſhe is only a meer Cypher.“ 
Though theſe Reaſons of Dioniſius 
wanted not weight, yet, as all the Mem- 
bers of the Aſſembly were paſſionately 
deſirous of ſeeing Callirrboe, no regard 
was paid to them; and it was overruled 
thar ſhe ſhould make her Appearance; 
now all reſources from Equivocation were 
at an end, and Dioniſius, who till then, 
had kept from her the true Reaſon of his 
Journey to Babylon, was under a neceſſity 
of letting her into the real Truth. 
Tears roſe at the Name of Cherea, in 
the beautiful Callirrboe's Eyes; her ap- 
pearance in a*public Court of Judicature, 
allo gave her a great deal of Pain, Is 
* there no Misfortune, ſ.id ſhe, but I am 
to go through it? now I ſhall become 
* the Talk of all Aa; all Eyes will be 
gon me; and many affecting things muſt 
* ] prepare myſelf to hear; what Beauty 
©] have, amidſt other Misfortunes, has 
rendered me the Object of malignant 
« Slander; the Daughter of the illuſtrious 
* Hermocrates is ſummoned to appear in 
* a Court of Aer helpleſs and defamed.” 
After 
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After giving herſelf up to Grief during 
the whole Day, ſhe was relieved at Night 
by a Dream of her being at Hracnſe, ſhe 
was going into the Temple of Venus, 
where ſhe meets Cherea, every Ceremony 
of their Marriage was renewed, the public 
Rejoicings, and the Gratulations of both 
Families; but as ſhe was throwing her 
Arms about Cherea, her Tranſports awa- 
kened her; Dioniſius had been up ſome 
time, and Callirrboe calling Plangene, dreſſed 
herſelf. A certain Foreſight of what was 
to happen to her, had ſpread an unuſual 
Gaiety on her Face, and Plaxgone, to 
whom ſhe related her Dream, put a fa- 
vourable Interpretation on it, and exharted 
her to rejoice in it as a happy Augur. |, 
At her Appearance in the Court, the 
whole Aſſembly was filled with Admira- 
tion; Mitbridates himſelf, felt the whole 
Power of her Charms, and ſuch was his 
Rapture and Amazement, that had he 
been to ſpeak firſt, he would not have been 
able to have uttered a conſiſtent Sentence; 
Dioniſius began, ** I am, ſaid he, Callir- 
rboe's Huſband, and ſo far from being a 
weak ductile Child, when 1 married her, 
D 4 ſhe 
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the was the Widow of one Cberea, who 
has been dead ſome time, as appears by his 
Tomb, which is to be ſeen at Miletum. I 
received Mitlridates under my Roof, with 
triendly Entertainment, he, on the con- 
trary having ſeen. my Wife has endeavoured 
to ſeduce her; in order to ſucceed, he has 
given out that Cherea, her firſt Huſband, 
is ſtill living, and contrived a falſe Letter 
to be delivered to Callirrbee as from her 
Huſband; but the Gods, who deteſt all 
Fraud, has cauſed his Deſign to be dif- 
covered, and Bras the worthy Pretor of 
Prienne conveyed to me that pretended 
Letter; this is the Point, Sir, which is 
referred to your Wiſdom and impartial 
Judgment, the Proofs J bring are ſuch 
as Mihridates cannot elude, and either 
Cherea muſt be living, or he whom I ac- 
cuſe muſt be Gelen as an Adulterer. 
He cannot ſo much as pretend that he 
knew nothing of Cberea's Death, for he 
was preſent, whilſt we were erecting a 
Tomb for him at Miletum. Here Dioniſius 
ended, delivering to the King the forged 
L which Mitbridates had intended for 


Callirrboe, 


The 
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The Indignation which appeared in the 
Countenance of Artaxerxes, did not in the 


leaſt diſconcert Mitbridates, Sir, ſaid he, 


your known Juſtice will not allow you to 
condemn me, without a hearing. It is 
not a Crime committed, but a Crime 
to be committed, an intentional Crime, 
which Dionifias charges me with; and 
how does he prove my Intention? He 
produces a Letter, but how can he prove 
that Letter to be written by me? it is no 
other than Cherea, who uſes his Endea- 
vours to recover Callirrboe; let him ac- 
cuſe Cherea of Adultery, I would not 
advice Dioniſius to ſay Cheres is Dead, 
and that I make ufe of his Name to ſe- 
duce his Wife; this Aſperſion on me will 
hurt him more than he imagines; Dioni/tus, 
I profeſs myfelf your Friend ; I acknow- 
ledge your kind Entertainment; and do 
you alſo own that you have proceeded 
unadviſedly in bringing me to this public 
Indictment; I give you this Advice out of 
Friendſhip, and be affured that if you 
reject it, you will ſeverely repent it, and 
hurt yourſelf; I tell you before Hand, you 
will loſe Callirrboe, and it will be ſeen that 
you are the Adulterer and not I.” 

D 5 This 


. 
3 


— <a ts 0 = 


I 
Trenne 
ry . 


— 


58 Coux TRY EvENINGS 


This only animated Dioniſius to puſh the 
Charge with more Heat, till Mitbridate. 
brought in Cherea. Cberea living, cried 


Callirrboe! and was for flying into his 
Arms. But Dioniſius ſtopped her, and 
ruſhing; between them hindered their Em- 


braces, 
The Emotion which this Scene excited 


in the Minds of the Spectators exceeds 


Deſcription. Joy, Aſtoniſhment, Compaſ- 


Hon, Miſtruſt, were legible in their ſeveral 
Faces. 


Some rejoiced in Cherea's Hap- 
pineſs ; others congratulated Mitbridates, 
others pitied Dianiſius, whilſt all fluctuated 


concerning Callirrboe. 


The Sight of this Object ſo paſſionately 


them, ſo that nothing under the King's 
Preſence could have reſtrained them from 
violent Meaſures; with their Tongues they 
exceeded Decency; I am the moſt conſtant, 
ſaid Dioniſius; you worthy of Hermocrates's 
Daughter, anſwered Cherea; more worthy 
than thou, who art but Mitbhridates's Slave, 
returned the former; thou art an Adul- 
terer, continued Cherea, thou withholdeſt 


another Man's Wife; thou art a Murderer, ; 
replied | 


beloved by the two Rivals, enflamed | 
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replied Dionifus, the Murderer of thy 


own Wife. 

This Altercation afforded ſomething of 
Diverſion to the Company, however dif- 
ferently inclined; except to Callirrboe, who, 
loving Cherea, and conſequently abaſhed 
at her Connection with Dioxi/ires, kept her 
Eyes fixed on the Ground, with all the 
Signs of Grief and Confuſion; at length 
the King put an end to their licentious 
Diſpute, it is my Part, ſaid he, to take 
care of the lovely Daughter of Herma- 
crates, as ta him I owe the ſafety of my 
Empire, by his Defeat of the Athenians, 
thoſe dangerous Enemies; I adjourn the 
Decifion of this Affair for five Days, by 
which time it is my Order that Dioniſius 
and Cherea have their Proofs and Evi- 
dences ready. 

As it did not feem conſiſtent wich 
Equity, or indeed proper, that a Wife 
conteſted for by two Huſbands, ſhould 
remain with either, Arlaxerxes ordered 
that Callirrboe, ſhould be put into the 
Hands of his Conſort Statira, to whom 
ſhe was conducted by ſome Eunuchs. 
datira, who had received no Advice of her 

coming, 
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coming, imagined her at firſt Sight, to be 
the Goddeſs Venus, for whom ſhe privately 
entertained a Veneration, and immediately 
roſe from a Couch, on which ſhe was 
repoſing herſelf; but Callirrboe making a 
reſpectful Inclination of her Body, and 
the Eunuch informing the Queen, who ſhe 
was, and on what Account ſhe was brought 
to her; Szatire with the moſt amiable 
Condeſcenfion, ſaid to her, be under no 
manner of uneaſineſs Child, the King is 
known to be a juſt Prince, and the Hul- 
band whom you deſire, he will appoine 
to you; as for the preſent go and reſt your- 
felf, and make yourſelf quite eaſy, alt 
will go well with you.” This ſhort Speech 
gave Callirrboe the more Satisfaction, as 
ſhe wanted to be alone. A Curioſity vo ſee 
Cailirrboe now brought all the Cour 
Ladies to the Queen's. Apartment, but 
Statira would not allow her to be diſturbed. 

This Eagerneſs for ſeeing her was en- 
creaſed by Prohibition; but the worſt 
was, that Artaxerxes himſelf came oftner 
than uſual into the Women's Apartment, 
under Colour of viſiting Statira, but in 


xeality to ſee the fair — Love had 
wounded 
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wounded him ſo deeply that his Paſſion, 
with all his Self-Goverament, was not 
to be diſguiſed. 

Dronifeus and Cherea were not more 
tranquil than the tenacious King, both 
were interdicted the Sight of Callirrboe, 
and their uncertainty concerning her real 
Sentiments, and other Circumſtances, kept 
them continually on the Rack. 

This Adventure was the talk in all 
Companies, they who ſided with Cherea, 
faid, he is the firſt Huſband, he married her 
m her Youth, and at a Time when they 
were both enamoured with each other; 
Dioniſius has neither bought her nor mar- 
ried her, for they were Robbers who ſold 
her, and a free Perſon is not to be bought 
and fold, On the other Hand, Dianiſius s 
Friends urged, he delivered her out of the 
Hands of Pyrates, withwhom her Life was 
in Danger, and after ſaving her, to com- 
pleat her Happineſs married her; whereas 
Cherea after marrying, her, endeavoured to 
kill her, and did kill her as he thought: 
thus argued the Men, the Women we may 
be ſure were not ſilent in a Caſe chiefly 
relating to one of their Sex; they adviſed 

Callirrbos 
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was for having her ſtand to her firſt En- 
gagement; another that ſhe ſhould re- 
main with her Benefactor by whom ſhe 
had a Son. 

Every Body impatiently waited for the 
Deciſion of this Affair, but the Queen 
more than any other; the Beauty of Cal- 
lirrboe began to give her Umbrage, and 
ker Sollicitudes were in no wiſe diminiſhed 
by the King's frequent Viſits. She had 
more than once furpriſed the King's 
Eyes turned towards Callirboe, on whom a 
natural Motion ſeemed to fix them. 

The Eve of this long expected Day at 
length came, but to Artaxerxes it was a 
reſtleſs Night; the approaching loſs. of 
Callirrboe made known to him the Vehe- 
mence of his Paſſion; Why, ſaid he, 
did I make the Adjournment fo ſhort, 
what will become of me To-morrow z 
whether it be for Miletum, or Syracuſe, 
fill Callirrboe leaves this Place; an Hour 
is all the time that remains for me to ſee 
her, and after that Hour there is not a 


Slave, where Life is at my command, 


who is not happier than me; but ſhall not 
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I prolong a Deciſion, the bare Thought 
of which plants Daggers in my Heart.” 
Artaxerxes calling out, ordered that the 
Eunuch Artaxates ſhould be inſtantly ſent 
for; ** Our Country Gods, ſaid he, have 
appeared to me this Night, and have en- 
joined me to offer them a folemn Sacrifice, 
go, and in my Name, proclaim a Feſtival 
forty Days throughout all my Dominions ; 
with a Ceſſation of all public Affairs. 
This Feſtival which ſpread Joy through 
the whole Country, threw Dioniſius, Cherga 
and Callirrbhoe into the deepeſt AMittion ; 
the two Competitors ſaw through this 
Diſguiſe of Devotion, they ſurmiſed that 
they had a new Rival, and him the moſt 
formidable; if this Rival cauſed them ſo 
much Grief, he himſelf was not in a much 
more happy State; nothing could abate 
the Fire which preyed on him, and en- 
creaſed by his Silence and Conſtraint. In 
the end he was obliged to give it vent, 
and to Artaxates, as of approved Fidelity, 
he confided the Secret of his Flame. 
„Why not gratify your Paſſion, my 
Lord, ſays this Eunuch, Callirrboe is not 
married, and it is a Widow mu you 
ove. 


only wait your Commands. 
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love. As long as ſhe is not engaged, no 
one has any right to complain that yon 
injure them; who ſhall pretend to con- 


demn your Inclination ? You ſeek a Re- 


medy for the violence of your Deſires; 
there is no other but to gratify them. I 
Well. go, 
ſays Artaxerxes to him, and fetch me Cal- 
lirrboe; but let it be entirely of her own 
Accord that ſhe comes, and mind, that 
though I conſent you may Dm 3 
I will have no Deceit. 

Artaxates withdrew, elate at being the 
Inftrument of a Commiſſion, which he 
imagined led to the higheſt Preferment ; 
thought he like an Eunuch, like a Man 
debaſed, a mercenary Slave? to him the 
magnanimous Frankneſs 'of the Greeks 
was as little known as Callirrboe's Love 
for her Huſband; with him it was no 
Queſtion but his Meſſage would meet with 
immediate Compliance. | 


ſaid he, as the Meſſenger of the greateſt 


Happineſs to you, and I hope my Service 
will not go without Acknowledgements 


from you; Callirrboe imagining that ſhe 
was 


Having taken Callirrboe aſide, I come 
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was to be reſtored to her dear Cherea, im. 


mediately anſwered with great Joy, that 
he ſhould be well rewarded for the News 


he brought; but when he came to ex- 
plain himſelf more at large, and in pom- 
pous Terms ſignified to her, the Paſſion 
of the mighty Artaxerxes for her, the 
Sorrow ſhe felt, was greater than her 
former Joy. Her firſt impulſe was, that 
of Indignation towards Artaxates; but Pru- 
dence interfereing, ſhe anſwered, with a 
feigned Compoſure, I am not fo void of 
Senſe as to think myſelf worthy of the 
almighty King of the Perfians, I entreat 
you never again ſpeak of me to him. He 
certainly will make his Reſentment fall 
heavy on you, for going about to ſubject 
the Sovereign Lord of the World to a 
Slave of Dionifius; I am quite amazed, 
that a Man of your Senſe and Experience 
ſhould be fo little acquainted with the 
King's Humanity, as not to fee that 
ſuch an unfortunate Creature as I am, 
can only be the Object of his Compaſhon 
and not of his Love. At theſe Words ſhe 
withdrew, and left the Eunuch in the 
deepeſt Aſtoniſnment; as in a Govern- 

ment 
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ment ſo. deſpotic as that under which he 
lived, he little conceived there was any 
$hing impoſſible, not only to the King, 
but to himſelf, who was only one of his 
Miniſters, and not of the higheſt Authority 
or beſt beloved. 

Now he dreaded making the. Report to 
Artaxerxes of his Miſcarriage, but having 
diſcovered Callirrboe's Affection for Cherea, 
it put him upon another Courſe. Take 
care, ſaid he, in a ſecond Conference, 
which ſhe was obliged to have with him, 
that your Denial do not coſt Cherea his 
Life ; do you think that our great King can 
bear to be lighted, and eſpecially that a 
Slave ſhould be preferred before. him ?” 
Though Callirrhoe was not overcome with 
theſe Menaces, they terrified her fo, that | 
it was feared ſhe would have taken ſome | 
deſperate Meaſures, had not Fortune, 
which had hitherto ſeemed to take a de- 
light in perſecuting her, at once deſiſted 
from its Enmity. 

At the time, when Artaxerxes was 
puſhing his amorous Purſuits, with an 
Ardour which gave the moſt terrible 
Anxiety to the beloved Object, as wes 
wi 
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wile to Dioniſius and Cherea, an Expreſs 
arrives at Court, that the Egyptians, after 
maſſacring the Perfian Governor and all 
his great Officers, had ſet up a King of 
their own, that this new Prince had left 
W Memphis, and like an encreaſing Torrent 
was overrunning Syria and Pbænicia. As 
this was an Evil which required a ſpeedy 
Remedy, Artaxerxes found himſelf obliged 
to ſuſpend his Love, and put himſelf at 
the Head of his Army; all the Satraps 
then at Babylen were to attend him; Dia- 
niſius was one of the moſt forward in 
availing himſelf of this Opportunity to 
ingratiate himſelf : for beſides his natural 
Valour, he hoped that ſome ſignal Service 
performed ta Artaxerxes, would turn the 
Scale in his Favour, and procure him 
Callirrboe, whom in his Heart he pgs 
to Loyalty or Glory. 

It is cuſtomary among the Perfians, fol 
the King and the Grandees of the Nation, 
to carry with them to the Wars their Wives, 
their Children, their. Slaves, and every 
thingthat's valuable, as an Incentive to Cou - 
rage; Callirrboe being under the Protection 
of Statira, of courſe followed the King 

and 


from Dioni/ius, who expected that Cherea 


ſuch growing Power, and make the beſt 
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and quitted Babylon. She flattered herſelf 
that Cherea himſelf would not remain in- 
active, and that the War might produce 
ſomething in their Favour. 

Cberea in the mean time, who ſtaid in 
Babylon, not knowing that Callirrboe had 
left it, ſaw with a miſtaken Pleaſure, the 
Departure of Artaxerxes; full of the 
ſweet Idea that he ſhould find more eaſy 
Acceſs to her, who was the Object of his 
Adoration ; he ſeveral times went to the 
Palace Gates, but in vain, every Part 
was cloſely ſhut, beſides a ſtrict Guard, 
and what gave the finiſhing Stroke to his 
Deſpair, was that a Slave of Dioniſius told 
him, with an Air of infolent Triumph, 
that the King had given his Maſter a 
Commiſſion to raiſe Troops, and to en- Þ 
courage his Zeal, had reſtored Callirrhoe | 
to him, and would maintain him in the 
Poſſeſſion of that Lady againſt all Rivals, 
This the Slave had ſaid by Inſtruction 


having no Hopes left, would give over 
bis Oppoſition againſt a Competitor of 


of his way Home, whilſt he was ſafe. 
| Accord- 
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Accordingly, this Falſity affected Cherea 
to that Degree, that without the generous 
and affectionate Exhortation of his old 
Friend Policarnes, he had put an end- to 
his Life, ** Unfortunate, but worthy 


S Cherea, ſaid he, I cannot blame your 


Deſpair, and if you quit Life, I am 
ready to follow you, but, at leaſt let 
our Death contribute to revenge us of 
the King's Injuſtice. Egypt is revolted, 
the Enemies of this Empire have already 
maſtered Phenicia, and are advancing 
into Syria, let us go over to them, and 
we need not doubt of Preferment; thus 
we ſhall -promote our Revenge, and at 
the ſame time, the Deliverance of an op- 
preſſed People. . 
| Cherea acknowledged his Friend's ſupe- 
rior Wiſdom, they left Babylon, and after 
accompanying the royal Army for ſome 
Days, took an Opportunity of haſtening 
forwards to the Camp of the Egyptians. 
Here being ſtopt by the out Guards, they 
deſired to be carried before the King, to 
whom, Cberea with a calm Reſolution ad- 
dreſſed himſelf, ** We are Greeks, Natives 


of 10 and nobly deſcended, this Perſon 
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who accompanies me is my Friend, and 
on my Account came to Babylon; the 
End of my coming was, for my Wife, 
the Daughter of Hermocrates, that Name 


cannot be unknown to you; you muſt 


certainly have heard of that glorious War. 


riour, who gave the proud Athenians ſuch 
a ſignal Defeat at Sea; Artaxerxes, has 


acted towards me in the moſt tyrannica 
Manner, and with equal Ignominy to 
himſelf.” Then relating ſome recent Oc- 
currences in the Perſian Court, he con- 
cluded with a tender of his Services to 


the Egyptians. 


The King accepted them, and Cher | 


ſoon ſhewed himſelf deſerving of the royal 
Favour, by his Intrepidity and Addreſs; 
the City of Tyre, was the only Place re- 
maining in Pbænicia to be ſubdued, and 
of ſuch Importance, that it was dangerous 


to leave it behind, but on the other Hand, 


its extraordinary Strength left little Hopes 


of carrying it; Cherea, ſeeing that the 
Council of War was againſt undertaking 


the formal Siege of it, requeſted the King's 
leave to make an Attempt on the Place, 
This being 1 he took one thouſand 
two 
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two hundred Greeks, which formed a par- 
ticular Corps in his Army, and partly by 
2 well ſeconded Stratagem, made himſelf 
Maſter of that opulent City. 

= Artaxerxes on the diſagreeable News of 
the loſs of Tyre, put his Army to forced 
& Marches, leaving on the Banks of the 
W Eupbrates, the aged, the Women and 
every other Impediment to Expedition, 
ordered them to be tranſported to the 
Iſland of Arcado, lying three hundred 
Stades from the Continent; thither alſo as to 
| 2 Place of Safety, the Queen and her whole 
Court retired; this Kind of Flight en- 
creaſed Callirrboe's Grief, as it ſeemed to 
remove her farther from her dear CBerea. 
In this Iſtand was an ancient Temple of 
Venus to which ſhe went, and poured forth 
her Complaints to that Deity, under 
whoſe Auſpices ſhe and Cherea had been 
joined in Marriage. 

In the mean time, the Egyptian King, 
receiving Intelligence that Artaxerxes was 
coming upon him, and attack him by 
Land and Sea, ſent for Cherea ; hitherto, 
ſaid the King, it has not been in my Power 
duly to recompenſe your. important 
Services, 
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Services, but now I hope the Enemy | 


himſelf will give me an Opportunity; 


this Day in defending my Conquelſts, | 
think that you defend your own Poſſeſſions, 
Egypt is ſufficient for me, Syria J confer | 
on you, and now chuſe whether you will 
command by Sea or Land.” Cheres, az 
it appeared moſt agreeable to the Egypiian | 
Prince, put himſelf at the Head of the 
Fleet, taking with him his Greeks, as Men 4 


of 'approved Courage; though his De- 


parture had an ill Effect on the Soldiery, 
who idoliſed him for his Courage and Be- 
nevolence. On the ſame Day the two Na- 
tions engaged by Sea and Land, the 
Egyptians after no very vigorous Reſiſtance, | 


were broke by the Perſians and Medes, 


that the King himſelf could not bring | 
them a ſecond time to the Charge. Dio- 
niſius, who had greatly ſignalized himſelf | 


under his Sovereign's Eye, compleated 


his Services that Day, by purſuing the 


Egyptian Prince, who ſeeing no Means 


of eſcape fell on his Sword, and Dioni- 
fius carried his Head to Artaxerxes. 


This Prince received the Mark of his 
complete Victory with the higheſt Plea- 
ſure, 
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dure, and among other Recompences of 
Dioniſuss Valour he promiſed to deliver 
; up to him Callirrboe, whom he owned to 
ve the moſt valuable Offering, which he 
could make, yet not too great to a Man 
ok his Merit. Dionifus proſtrating him- 
elf before Artaxerxes, fervently thanked 
him for a Gift, which was no longer in 
chat Prince's Power to beſtow. 
= The Perſans were very far from meet- 
ing with that Succeſs on the Water, which 
had crowned their Arms on the Land; 
2 Cherea totally defeating them, and after 
the Action failing to the Iſland of Arcado 
do refreſh his People, all who had choſen 
chat Place as an Aſylum became his 
= Priſoners. Full of the melancholy Per- 
ſuaſion that the King had delivered up 
Callirrbee to Dianiſius, he little imagined 
her to be in his Power, and by this Igno- 
rance of his Happineſs, he very probably 
would have miſſed of the moſt welcome 
Reward of his Victory; had not Callirrboe 
diſcovered herſelf by the Exceſſes of her 
diſconſolate Grief. 

She had proteſted that ſhe would die 
ſooner than fall into the Hands of the 


Vo. II. E Conqueror; 
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Conqueror; this deſperate Reſolution being | 
reported to Cherea, raiſed in him a Cu- 
riolity to ſee a Woman of ſuch (high | 
Spirit; he repaired to the Place where 
ſhe kept herſelf. At firſt he did not 
know her, her Head being covered, and 
reclined to the Ground. He approached | 
her, and addreſſing her in the ſofteſt | 
Terms © Whoever you are, ſaid he to 
her, do thus not give yourſelf up to Sorrow, 
no Violence ſhall be offered you, and 
you ſhall be reunited to the Huſband you 
ſeek.” Callirrboe, diſcovering her Spouſe if 
by his well known Voice, immediately 
unveiled. Cherea ! Callirrboe ! cried they, 
both at the ſame time, with Eyes expreſ. 
ſing ſimilar Emotions, and locked in 
each other's Arms, they could ſcarcely 
believe their Happineſs real. Is it really 
thou, Cherea? ſaid one, and the other, 
Do I ſee my Callirrboe? It was ſoon ſpread |? 
abroad that the Admiral had met with 
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his Wife among the Perfian Priſoners, | 
and now vaſt Crouds gathered to ſee this C 
amiable Lady, rejoicing in the Happinel t 


of their beloved Commander. p 
Callirbo | ö le 
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Callirrboe, being entered with Cbᷣerra intb 
the King's Palace at Arcado, As it is the 
Cuſtom of the Perfan Monarchs, to hàve a 
Manſion in all their Towns and Iflands, 
ſhe related to him every Thing that hap- 
pened to her in the Tomb. How Y beron 
had carried her away, her Voyage in his 
Veſſel, and how ſhe had been ſold; but 
when ſhe came to the Circumſtance of her 
Connection with Dioniſius, ſhe was ſilent; 
not without Cherea's feeling ſome ſtrictures 
of Jealouſy on the Occaſion ; but the ſoon 
diſſipated all his Trouble, telling him the 
Dream ſhe had, and the abſolute Neceſſity 
of that Step, to ſave the Life of their 
Infant. b 
Cherea receiving in the Night, the un- 
welcome Account of the Defeat of the Exyp- 
tian Land Forces, judged it not adviſableto 
face Artaxerxes; and having reimbarked, 
he made towards Cyprus, as if he intend- 
ed the Conqueſt of it. Thence he ſailed 
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for Paphos, where he imparted firſt to the 
Officers, and afterwards to the Soldiers, 
5 | 
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the overthrow of their Companions. A 
party of thoſe whom he commanded, con- 
ſented to follow him to Syracuſe, and the 
: E 2 others 
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others he ꝑut in a way to obtain the King's | 
Favour; reſtoring to this Prince Statira and 
all the Priſoners, taken at Arcado. He ſent þ 
by the Queen a Letter to Artaxerxes, 
complaining that his Partiality and delay i 
of . Juſtice had obliged him to take up 
Arms againſt him. Callirrboe conceiving | 
that ſomething was due to Dioniſius's great 
Generoſity to her, ſent a kind Letter# 
to him, thanking him for the Honour 
done her, and requeſted him to ſend her 
Son to Syracuſe, and that he might live din 4 
-his real Father. 
The return of the Queen to Arcats 
filled Artarerres and his whole Court with E 
Joy. Dioniſius alone was plunged in 
Grief; and Callirrhoe's Requeſt to ſend her 
Son to her, not a little encreaſed it. He 4 
took the Infant in his Arms, and embrace 
ing it with Tenderneſs : ** Yes, my Child 
ſays he to it, thou ſhalt follow thy Mo- 
ther ſince ſhe ſo requires, whilſt I betake 
myſelf to Solitude and Melancholy, I do 
not charge my Misfortunes on her, as! 
alone have been the wretched Author o 
them. It was my unhappy Jealouſy that 
brought me to Bayer: 
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% Wbilſt theſe things were paſſing at 
id i 4rcado, Cherea made the beſt of his way to 
nt Syracuſe, whither he ſoon arrived; but when 
s, hne firſt came in Gght of the Port, the 
number of his Ships filled the City with 
p FF Conſternation, leſt the Athenrans ſhould be 
paying them another Viſie. 
= Hermocrates went to the Pharos to take 
a View of them : Cherea willing to agree- 
ably ſurpriſe his Countrymen, kept out 
of Sight, and gave Orders to one of the 
Egyptians to anſwer a Meſſenger, who was 
coming from the Prætor, that they were 
Egyptian Merchants, who had brought to 
Syracuſe Commodities that they hoped 
would be acceptable to the Inhabitants. 
They were told to enter the Harbour 
one after another, leaſt they might come 
on any bad Defign. The Ship Cberea 
was in, entered firſt. He had erected on 
the Deck a rich Pavillion, concealed by 
Curtains; which engaged the general At- 
tention, and raiſed a thouſand Conjectures. 
On a ſudden the Curtains were drawn, 
and diſcovered on a Bed embroidered with 
i Gold, Callirrboe in a purple Robe, lying 
1 by Cherea's Side; the Raptures of the 
1 E 9 People 
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People at this unexpected Sight are not 
to be deſcribed. Hermecrates and Ariſtan 
were tranſported with Joy, they wepr, 
they embraced. their Children, and they 
claſp them in their Arms. Thele alſo em- 
brace their Parents, their Friends, and 
even thoſe they knew not, but who took 
Dart in the univerſal Joy. The People 
croud about the happy Pair, who could not 
refuſe to gratiſy the affectionate Curioſity 
of their fellow Citizens, in the recital of 
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. The Crowd being diſperſed, the reſt off 
1059 the Veſſels enter the Harbour. Cheres | | 
| 1 aſſigned Lands to thoſe who had followed 

. him, and ſhared with them the Spoils of 
4 the Perſians. As ſor Callirrbee ſhe went to 
11 the Temple of Venus, before ſhe entered her 

kk Huſband's Houſe, and proſtrating herſelf 


a Petition to her, that ſhe might never 


7g at the Feet of the Goddeſs, offered up 
2 
| more be ſeparated from Cherxa. To com- 


_.-. their Happineſs, Dioni/ius ſent them 
* their Son, and this dear Pledge ſtrengthened 
14 f the Bands of this ſuitable Union. He 
oh became the Joy and Glory of his illuſtrious 
Fr Family. 

* EFFORTS 
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FRIENDSHIP; 


OR, 


SranisH and PoRTuGuEs® 
Anecdotes. 


ORTUGAL degenerated from the 
brave Ferocity of the Laſitaniam, 
was tamely groaning under the Spaniſb 
Yoke, without the leaſt Appearance of 
that Revolution, which reſtored Liberty 
and the Braganza Family; in this igno- 
E 4 minious 
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minious Juncture it was, when the Duke! 


of Lerma made his Entrance into aun 
as Vice-Roy. 

Among the young Gentlemen, * 
from the Connection of Blood or the Ex- 
pectation of Preferment, attended him 
on this Occaſion, was Don Pedro de Que- 
reo, whoſe Birth, though not publickly 
known, could not be doubted of by any, 
who oblerved the particular Favour ſhewn 
him on all occaſions by the Vice-Roy; 
yet was this advantageous Situation leſs 
than his ſingular Merit, which gained 
Don Pedro the Love and Eſteem of the 
Portugueſe. 

He was of eaſy Acceſs, and extremely 
amiable in his Converſation, the Sweet- 
neſs of his Countenance correſponded with 
his Deportment; the Dignity of his Man- 
ners was eaſy, without the leaſt Taint 
of Superciliouſneſs, or Pride; he ſtudied 
to gratify all who applied to him; he 


watched himſelf that no private Difſatisfac- 


tion, no croſs Occurrence might bring a 
Fit of Impatience or Peeviſhneſs on his 
Temper. To him may well be applied 


the Character given by the Roman Hail- 
torian 


” — — — 
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torian of the Emperor Tiberius's ; Mother, 
a molt glorious Woman,' who in all heft 
Conduct, reſembled mote than a human 
Creature; never uſing her Power but for 
the relief of the Diſtreſſed or 8 


of the Deſerving. | 
This amiable D ingh this ative 


Benignity made the Portugueſe forget that 
he was a Spaniard, loving! him as if he 
had been one of their moſt valuable Wan: 
trymen. | 

Of all who fought his Aequiiniates] 
few would have been more capable of 
carrying their Friendſhip ſo far as Count 
Bertrand del Ormes; he was nearly of the 
ſame Age of Don Pedro Quereo, which, 
at firſt, might not a little tend to create 
an Intimacy; but without an agreement 
of Diſpoſitions, it would have wanted 
Cement. Don Bertrand was alſo affable; 
modeſt and obliging, the Elevation of 
his Birth, and the Brillancy of his For- 
tune, he ſeemed to have no other ſenſe 
of, than as great Obligations to diſtinguiſh 
himſelf by a virtuous and honourable 
Behaviour. r die ed: 
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Ibe Rank which Don Laurentio, his 
Father, held in Liſbon, obliged him to be 
cuery Day at Court. The Sympathy na- 
wral to generous Minds, immediately Þ 
worked on Don Bertrand and Don Pedro, 
that they had little trouble in ſeeking | 
each other's Acquaintance; both eagerly 
cloſed in ſuch an Union, that they were 
never more happy, than when together. 
The Public itſelf felt the Benefits of this 
Connection, Don Bertrand eaſily induced 
Don Pedro to aſk Favours for the Portu- 
gueſe, and the Vice-Roy could not with- 
ſtand the Interceſſions of Don Pedro for | 
mitigating the Severity of the Spaniſb 
Government, and procuring the Conſent 
of the Council of Madrid, to ſome mode- 
rate Meaſures, which at the ſame time, 
fixed its Superiority on a more ſolid- 
Foundation, as it abated the Apprehenfions | 
of the People, and brought them to a 
quiet Acquieſcence to a foreign Govern- 
ment, naturally odious. 

As ſeeing theſe two remarkable 
Friends together, was a pleaſing Sight, 
they were always invited together; they 
60 might be called the two * Men of the 
400 ; People, 
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People,“ one, the Channel of its Remon- 
ſtrances to the Court, the other that of 
the Court Favours to the People; fo 
intent were they on promoting the public 
Happineſs and the Contentment of Indi- 
viduals, that the Adoration, as I may 
call it, which was every where paid to 
them, proceeded from the pure overflow- 
ings of Gratitude, in which all ſenſe 
of Intereſt was drowned. At the firſt 
Appearance of any public Evil, they 
prevented Application, by their expedition 
in checking its Progreſs. On information 
of any worthy Perſon in Diſtrefs, they 
immediately cauſed Enquiry to be made, 
and relieved him as the Caſe required. 
In the mean time Don Bertrand's Father 
paid the laſt awful Debt to Nature, an 
Event which could not but afflict a Perſon 
of his Temper; he was not like moſt 
young Gentlemen, elate with the Thoughts 
of living in independance; his Father, 
inſtead of treating him with a reſtrictive 
Authority, had deſcended to the level of 
an intimate Friend. He had gained, not 
ſubdued his Sen's Heart. He had uſed. 
Don Bertrand to an affectionate Reſpect; 
void 
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void of Fear, which is ſeldom without 
Hatred; a thouſand times had the Son 
viewed the Father with deep Concern, 
his Age indicating his approaching Diſ- 

ſolution. 
The great Poſſeſſions, of which by this 
Death he became ſole Inheritor, afforded 
him little Conſolation. They were no leſs 
his whilſt Don Laurentio lived; and his 
Intention being neither to. waſte nor hoard 
them, his having them in his own Hands, 
was not ſo much an Advantage as a 
Trouble, of which his Father till then 
had caſed him. He was for a long time 
overwhelmed with this Loſs. He ap-: 
peared in no Places of reſort, and thou 
he did not relax in his Attention to: 
promote the good of his Countrymen, | : 
he joined in none of their Diverſions. | | 
Don Pedro de Quereo, by an Act of | ] 
F 
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Heroiſm in Friendſhip, which would have 
done Honour to the ſo much vaunted | 
Ages of Antiquity, likewiſe abſtained from 
the Entertainments with which he was 
ſurrounded, and even quitted his Apart- | 
ments in. the Palace, to lodge with Don 
WT Bertrand de Ormes, in order the better 
10 ta 
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to divert him from a Remembrance which 


vpe laid too much to Heart; and without 


urging him to a ſudden Tranſition from 
Dejection to Hilarity, which would have 
been, as it were an Inſult, to ſo juſt a 


; Grief, he comforted him by an affectionate 


ſympathy; whereas the want of Skill in 


| f many who came to viſit him, the Indiſ- 


cretion of the Compliments paid him on 
his vaſt Fortune, the preſumptuous Over- 
tures of Matches, and many other ſuch 
unſeaſonable Procedures only made his 


1 Wounds bleed afreſh. 


At length Don Pedro's kind Offices got 


dme better of his Friend's obſtinate Grief; 
and to the general Joy, Don Bertrand 


reaſſumed the former tenour of his Life; 
about this time it was that Donna Flora, 
Daughter to the Marquis Mello, great 


4 Huntſman of Portugal, made her Appear- 


ance in the World. She had all the 
Charms of the imaginary Goddeſs, which 


Antiquity worſhipped by that Name. Youth 


was the leaſt of her Attractives, ſhe had 


- received from Nature, beſides her regu- 
© larity and ſymmetry of Features, that in- 


expreſſible Air which animates every other 


Charm. 
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Charm. Admiration is often all that i; 


beſtowed on Beauty, whilſt Prettyneſs runs 
away with our Love. Both were united 


in Flora, ſhe was admired and loved; 


there was no ſeeing her without being 


equally affected by both Paſſions. 


The firſt time Don Bertrand ſaw this ; 


dawning Beauty, he was alone, Don Pe. 


dro's Duty having detained him longer 
than uſual near the Vice-Roy; and his 
Friend, aſhamed of a Paſſion, the Succeſs | 
of which was uncertain, concealed it from 


him, purely as deſirous, if poſſible, to 


conceal it from himſelf. This Diflimula- 
tion however fat uneaſy on him, as a | 
Deſect in Friendſhip, and he determined 
to diſcloſe the agitated State of his Heart, 


Don Pedro ſince his Friend's ſilent Flame, 


wet: foe Fre wore thai once, Dt wih | 


out taking any particular Notice of her, 


as if it had been the Appointment of his] 
Deſtiny, that he, of whom he was invo- 
luntarily to become the Rival, ſhould be F 
the Inſtrument of his viewing her with 
that Attention which produced Love. 
The Count de Ormes acquainting him 
_ the 1 mpreſſion which the love) 


Flora 
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Flora had made on him, he was for ſeeing 
her again, when a thoufand Charms blazed 
on him, which before he had not in the 
leaſt obſerved; he foon was aware of what 
paſſed within. him, and as a Puniſhment 
for his Weakneſs, he ſhewed no manner 
of Admiration, he affected even a Coldneſs 

and reſolved to engage Don Bertrand to 
enter on a formal Courtſhip. For this the 
Portugueſe himſelf furniſhed him with an 
Opportunity. At coming out of the 
Aſſembly, where Flora was, he aſked him 
what he thought of her? the Spaniard 
complimented him on his nice Taſte, and 
this was the more ſincere, it being alſo a 
Compliment to himſelf. 

It gives me exceeding Pleaſure ſaid the 
Count de Ormes to Don Pedre, that you 
do not cenſure my Affections; and I am 
ſtill more concerned that I ſhould have 
concealed it a Minute from you; what 
an Honour does my Choice receive from 
your Approbation, I look upon this as 
a farther and very noble Homage which I 
procure to Flora. 

But tell me frankly, deax Don Pedro, 
though you may think her worthy ab the 
higheſt 
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higheſt Love, can you clear my Love 
of Raſhneſs and Preſumption? Do you 
think ſhe will ſhew any Regard to me? 
don't flatter me, I entreat you, I love, I 
adore the beautiful Flora, but as yet I 
can ſuppreſs my Deſigns towards her, and 
condemn myſelf never to ſee her, rather 
than give her any Uneaſineſs by my Ad- 
dreſſes. | | 

Don Pedro, deſirous of cutting off all 
Hopes. trom himſelf, though he had but Þ 
lightly obſerved the Sentiments of the 
irreſiſtible Flora towards his Friend, for 
fear of viewing her Perſon too attentively, 
anſwered without the leaſt Heſitation, Im- 
prove what I have ſeen, I will inſure 
you Succeſs. 'Can you ſtand in any need 
of Advice here? do you conſider how 
much you wrong her whom you profeſs 
to love, by ſuppoſing that your Merit is 
a Matter of Indifference to her? She is 
certainly the moſt accompliſhed Perſon of 
her Sex, and are not you the moſt dil- 
tinguiſhed Flower of the Portugueſe No- 
bility? In a Word, you both deſerve, and 
are both made for. one another. So my 
dear Don Bertrand, confidently make the 
Demand, 


— naw ww oo mn a en  £@ 
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e Demand, and ſhould you meet with any 


check, in following my Advice, I will for- 


> I feir your Friendſhip; and I know — 


I value more. 
After thus encouraging the Count de 


Ormes, Don Pedro determined to avoid 
every Place where Flora ſhould happen to 


be. This was a Remedy, indeed, which 


he flattered himſelf would ſoon maſter 


his Diſeaſe, his Love ſeemed to him only 


a Spark which the leaſt Breath would 
put out; and this Refolution he obſerved 
with a firm Perſeverance ; viſiting the 
Count de Ormes and receiving Viſits from 
him, with the yſual Frequency and Joy; 
but went abroad no where with him, that 
he might not meet her whom he avoided. 
During ſome time he was not at a Loſs 
for ſpecious Pretences to colour over this 
Change of Behaviour; the Progreſſes of 
his Friend's Courtſhip he never omitted 
enquiring after, and could have wiſhed 
they had been more rapid, as thus his 
Conflicts would have then ſoon terminated 
in a ſettled Victory. But the more ina- 
moured Don Bertrand was, the more ground 
Timidity gained on him; he would gaze, 
ſigh 
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ſigh and bow, in reverential ſilence where 
a Chearfulneſs and Vivacity were moſt 
proper; he was a ſingular Inſtance, tha 
the nature of Love was well known to the 
Poet; who ſays, 


Anger in haſty Words or Blows, 
Itfelf diſcharges on our Foes ; 

And Sorrow too finds ſome Relief 
In Tears, which wait upon our Grief : 
So every Paſſion but fond Love 

Unto its own Redreſs does move; 

But that alone, the Wretch inclines 
To what prevents his own Deſigns ; 5 
Makes him lament and ſigh and weep, r 
Diſorder'd tremble, fawn and creep: | 
Poſtures, which render him deſpis'd 
Where he endeavours to be pris'd. 


Don Pedro had in vain endeavoured to 
convince him of his Happineſs, but he, 
fearful of being too forward in his Decla- 
ration, was inclined that his Behaviour 
ſhould make the firſt Intimations; and 
now a whole Month had elapſed, without 
his ſpeaking a ſingle Word to Flora about 
his Paſſion, yet was he very preſſing with 
Don Pedro, to give him his an 5 
when he went abroad. 


Your 
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Your Behaviour towards me, ſays he 


to him one Day, is downright Coldneſs, 
it is the Talk of all Zion, and 1 can- 
not fathom it. As you very kindly ſacri- 


ficed your Pleaſures to my Affliction, 
hy will you not ſhare in my Diverſions ? 
Lou have long enough pleaded Buſineſs, 
and which 1 can but look on to be 
imaginary, as our Friendſhip gave me 
ſome right to your Confidence; this does 


not very well ſquare with our mutual 


S Promiſes, that our Joys and Sorrows 
Z ſhould be in common; do you think that 
the Drift of my Friendſhip was only that 
you ſhould keep me company in my Me- 
lancholy? Do you imagine that your 
Aſſiſtance is leſs neceſſary to me in my 
Happineſs? But what ſay I, if you are 
for ſharing only my Diſquietudes ? Come 
then, let me pour them forth into your 
ſympathiſing Boſom ; after all you have 
ſaid about the favourable Diſpoſitions of 
my adorable Charmer, I am under ex- 
treme Uneaſineſs, leſt you ſhould be miſ- 
taken in your Conjectures, Thoſe Senti- 
ments muſt be very ſtrongly marked or 
very incautious which are diſcovered at the 

firſt 
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firſt Sight, if thoſe which you thought to 
have perceived in the lovely Flora, were 
real they ſhould have encreaſed: How can 
you be ſaid to love me, if you are under 
no Concern whether it be ſo; you indeed 
inquire of me, but can I inform you, 
what I know nothing of the Matter; 
now, neither my Reaſon nor my Eyes 
are my own, I am in want of yours; were 
not your Friendſhip ſomething cooled, 
you would not refuſe me thoſe kind Offices 
which Jearneſtly requeſt, and of which, in 
a like Caſe, I ſhould have made an offer 
to you without ſtaying to be aſked. | 
can bear with no longer Delays; either 
my Paſſion muſt be made known to the 
lovely Mello, or 1 muſt avoid her; either 
I muſt ſecure to myſelf the Poſſeſſion of 
that Treaſure, or give over expoſing my- 
ſelf to thoſe Looks, which will infallibly 
coſt me my Life, ſhould I defer it till 
that remainder of Fortitude, which I think 
is ſtill in me, be extinct. 

Come, my dear Don Pedro, determine 
my Fate, I would much rather be miſtaken 
in the Indifference of Flora, than in any 
ſuppoſed Inclination for mez I cannot 

| bear 
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ENTERTAINMENTS., 93 


bear the Thoughts of the Uneaſineſs I 
could give her by a Step * ſhe 
ſhould diſapprove of. 
* Is it poſſible, my. dear Don bank 
& replied Don Pedro, that you are got no 
further? What have you not yet talked 
over the Affair with Donna Flare herſelf. : 
S Talked over the Affair! replied his 


] dare. I have ſometimes approached her, 
and ſuddenly found myſelf at a Loſs what 
to ſay; or rather my Mind diſordered by 

the Croud of Ideas, was unable to ſelect 

any, and the violent Heat of my Heart 
may be ſaid to have frozen my Tongue. 
However, ſaid the Spaniard, without this 
Step, you will always labour under Incerti- 
tude, Fearful as you are, my ſeeing the 
fame things over again, and aſſuring you 
of them, would be to no purpoſe; you 
would believe them no more than you 
have, Well, my.dear Don Pedro, replied 
the enamoured Portugueſe; pity me as 

an helpleſs Wretch; if left to myſelf J 

know not what will become of me. To 

declare my Love, is what I abſolutely 


have not Spirit to doz let me receive a 
Kindneſs 
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Kindneſs which I am unable to perform F 
for myſelf. This Day my adorable Fla r 
is to be at the Marquis de Villa- real's, N f 
requeſt of you to be there, lay open to 
her what you know of my  Sentiments, 
exert that perſuaſive Faculty of which you 
are ſuch an inimitable Maſter, remember 
that by Friendſhip we two are made one, 
put yourſelf in my ſtead; imagine the Af. 
fliction, the deſpair of a Miſcarriage it 
ſuch a Juncture, 


Friendſhip, of ſelf a holy Tye, 
1 made more ſacred by Adverſity. 


may that Idea add in Spirit the natural 

Power of your graceful Elocution. 
The impatient Don Bertrand de Orme 
little thought what perturbation he was 
exciting in the agitated Mind of Don 
Pedro de Quereo; he was ſenſible of his not 
being ſufficiently eured to venture on 
acting ſuch a difficult part for a Rival; 
he had voluntarily laboured to extinguiſh 
his Flame, but never expected to be 
obliged to injure himſelf in the Service of 
another; it was indeed his Friend, but 
was he to deſtroy himſelf to ſerve 2 
Friend: 
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: you, anſwered he, but until ſome Days 


are Reaſons of the greateſt Weight that 


are ſo impatient to know Donna Florg's 
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Friend. On the other hand, what war- 
rant had he for thus expoſing himſelf to 
ſuch a manifeſt Danger, a Danger which 
might ſhake his Firmneſs, and then in- 


ſtead of ſerving Don Bertrand, would not 
bis Paſſion naturally prompt him to act 


counter to his Friend's Requeſt; this was 


Let he dreaded ſtill more chan the Sacri- 
ce of his Sentiments, whoſe Vehemence 
vas far from being extinguiſhed. 


It gives me inexpreſſible Pain to refuſe 


hence, I cannot go into Company, there 


will confine me at Court; I beg you will 


do me the Juſtice to believe, that my 


Friendſhip ſuffers extremely by this un- 
ſeaſonable Neceſſity of declining . 


Commiſſion. 


Did you know the preſent State of my 
Heart, you would not be. a little con- 


; cerned, at leaſt, not take my Excuſe 


amiſs; but if, as I do not wonder at ĩt, you 


Diſpoſitions, commit your Affair to one 
of your Relations, there is the Count de 
Amamat, Don Emanuel, and Don Fernand, 

it 
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it is even more natural to employ them in 
an Affair of this nature, than me who am 
a Foreigner. ! 

Enough, Don Pedro, repl ied Don Ber 
trand, I have done aſking you any thing; 
this, I wiſh you had frankly owned, and 
you had a right to it; hitherto you have 
been doing every thing for me, without 
my having ever made any return; to be 
ſure, all the Burden of our Connection is 
not to lye on you. I can't much blame you, 
and after all, the Commiſſion in queſtion 
may not be reconcileable with your nicety, 
it was quite out of my Mind, that per- 
haps I debaſed you, and was putting you 
upon ſomething very much beneath your 
Rank, and the diſtinguiſhed Degree of 
Favour you ſtand in with the Vice-Roy. 
Forgive me, but this Miſtake I was led 
into from the warmth of my own Heart, 
which would not have ſtuck at ſuch Offices 
for you; and I judged of you by myſelf. n 
Lou are ac your Liberty to refuſe me, 
but do not refer me to the Zeal of others, | 
can you think they will come into a Re- | 
queſt which you reject; you was my con- IF " 
ſtant Companion in my Days of Retire- Ji Z 
* ment 
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ment and mourning; if you think it. 
miſbecomes you to deliver the Meſſage of 
my Love, who can I lay any Streſs on? 
Your Friendſhip ſeems to depend on my 
E Sorrows, you never ſhew me any Love 
TS hut in Affliction, you appear to have no 
ſenſe of my Joys; beſides you are the 
I only Perſon to whom, my Secret is known, 
an that I nowaſk you, is, that you would 
forget it. Your Objections are too morti- 
ping an Augur to me to perſiſt in my 
WT Intention. I was for owing the Succeſs 
W of it to you, that would have heightened 
its Reliſh; to be denied by my Relations 
is what I ſhall not expoſe myſelf to. 
Donna Flora poſſibly may reject my Love, 
and they are not the Confidents that I 
ſhould chuſe under ſuch Miſery. There 
is an end of it, as Don Pedro is no more 
my Friend, whatever Love might have 
in reſerve for me I renounce, it can be 
no equivalent to my Loſs, 

At this Don Bertrand de Ormes roſe up 
W haſtily to go out, but his Friend, ſtart- 
ing up, withheld him. You are too haſty 
in your Suſpicions, ſaid he to the Portu- 
. BY £2, and quite miſinterpret my Excuſes; 
Vol. II. F I hoped 
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kindled in him more Love than he had 
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I hoped that you knew me better, and 
that you would not charge with injuſtice 
a Refuſal which, dared I tell you the 
Reaſons, would ſeem but too cogent; 
but come what will, let Friendſhiptriumph, 
I am now diſpoſed to gratify you. Yet, 
for your own ſake, let me prevail with 
you, to ſtay a few Days, until my Mind 
be more eaſy and diſencumbered. 
The Count de Ormes was now too well 
pleaſed not to comply with the ' Reſpite 
demanded; and this time Don Pedro em- 
ployed in fortifying himſelf afreſh, againſt 
the Charms of the divine Mello, Reflect. 
ing on the Duties of Friendſhip, the Illu- 
ſion of the molt brillant worldly Pro- 
ſpects, and the many Advantages of Ce- 
libacy ; till at the Expiration of a Week 
Don Bertrand reminded him of his Pro- 
miſe, and Don Pedro affecting no Objec- 
tions, they both went together to the IM 
Duke d' Aveiro's, where all Donna Flora 
Family was to be. | { 
The Spaniard ſoon repented of the Com- 
miſſion with which he had charged him- 
ſelf; the firſt Sight of Hora inſtantaneouſly 
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been able to extinguiſh during his ſix 
Weeks of Receſs. However he would not 
fail his Friend,” though he feared that his 
Diſorder would betray the true Reaſons 
of his former Refuſal. In fine, he had 
ſuch a Command over himſelf, that 
he ſerved Don Bertrand beyond his 
Hopes. | 
From Donna Flera, he learned all that 
he had conjectured; that the Count de 
Ormes might confidently vifit her; that 
his Sighs and reſpectful Behaviour had 
been favourably taken notice of; that he 
might ſpeak to the Marquis de Mello, 
2nd that the Daughter's Conſent ſhould 
ſhew ſomething beyond the coldneſs of 
Obedience; he had never poſitively flat- 
tered himſelf, that he had a Title to 
Preference above his Friend, yet ſo poſi- 
tive a Declaration of the lovely Hora's 
Sentiments ſtunned him, as ſomething 


very little expected. He ſtole ſuddenly 


from the Company, and on his return to 
his Apartment in the Palace, diſordered 
with the exceſſive Violence which he had 
put on himſelf, he retired to his Bed. A 
Fever came on, and in this Condition he 

F 2 was 
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was ſoon viſited by his Friend; who, un- 

eaſy. at the Cauſe of his going away ſo 

haſtily, as likewiſe about the Succeſs of 

his Negotiation, came to be ſatisfied in 
both. 

Don Pedro de Quereo paſſing over his 
firſt Queſtion, punctually ſatisfied him in 
the other part; and urged him briſkly to 
improve the propitious Inclinations of his 
kind Miſtreſs; but how was he ſurpriſed 
when Don Bertrand de Ormes, who had 
let him go on without Interruption, told 
him, that he no longer thought of it, 
nor ever would, 

A ſudden Change indeed, replied Don 
Pedro, allow me to tell you this is a very 
capricious Procedure, how ſhall I be 
looked on? Was that Commiſſion, which 
I had firſt declined, obtruded on me only 
to expoſe me? What will the lovely 
Flora think of me? What ſhe will think 
of you is no queſtion, how has ſhe de- 
ſerved ſuch a ſevere Inſult? I no ſooner if 
tell you, that perhaps you love her leis 
than ſhe loves you, when you determine 
to have nothing to ſay to her; what could i 


. poſſibly be your Drift to urge me with 
ſuck 
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ſuch warmth to go to her, and lay before 
her, the Ardour of your Paſſion? Really, 
dear Don Bertrand theſe are unaccountable 
Meaſures, | 
At preſent, ſaid the Count de Ormes, 
I ſhall not anſwer you; and even I leave 
you for a while; you have no need of 
any additional Agitations, take my Word 
for it, you ſhall ſoon ſee me again, and 
receive from me thoſe Services, which you 
have a right to expect, not only from 
my Friendſhip, but my Gratitude; then 
haſtily went away without hearing Don 
Pearo, who was for replying in order to 
bring on an Eclairciſſement of the Myſtery, 
which had put him into no ſmall Fer— 
ment. 1 e 
Don Bertrand from his Friend's Apart- 
ment paſſed through the Palace into that 
of the Vice-Roy, whom, by a very un- 
uſual good Fortune, he found alone; my 
Lord, ſays he, I come to inform you that 
Don Pedro has betaken himſelf to his 
Bed. This, he could wiſh might not 
reach your Excellency's Ears, leſt you 
ſhould be alarmed for an Indiſpoſition, 
which, he thinks, will be ſoon over; 
F 3 but 
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but I who think that he-requites a ſpeedy 
Relief, think it alſo my Duty to lay his 
Caſe before your Excellency. Don Ber. 
trand, anſwered the Duke de L'erma, I take 
this kindly, and the Friendſhip Don Pe- 
dra bears to you, deſerves no leſs; but 
this Diforder has taken him very ſuddenfy, 
I thought he had been at the Duke 
& Aveiro's Aſſembly. Yes, my Lord, an- 
iwered the generous Portugueſe, and there 
it was that he caught his Diſtemper; J 
obſerved him, and dare aver that it 
proceeds from the Beauty of Donna Flora 
de Mello. It is about two Months ſince 
he firſt ſaw her; and coming to hear that 
ſthe is beloved by a Native of this City, 
for whom it ſeems, ſhe alſo has ſome in- 
elination, he witely avoided her, and 
perhaps had forgotten her; when To- day, 
unfortunately meeting with her at the 
Duke's, his Wounds ſeemed to have 
opened again with extreme Violence; | 
ſaw him in talk with her, and imme- 
diatly he withdrew ſo abruptly, that there 
muſt be the Source of his Diſorder, at 
leaſt I wiſh ſo, that his Cure may be the 
caſier; for it is very improbable, that 
the 
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the Wiſhes of a young Gentleman ſo 
amiable in himſelf, and whom your Ex- 
cellency honours with a particular Favour, 
ſhould meet with any Oppoſition. I 
farther beg your Excellency's leave to be 
in my Friend's Apartment, all the time 
my Services may be neceſſary to him. 

Don Bertrand immediately returned to 
Don Pedro, whither he was ſoon followed 
by the Duke of L'erma's Phyſicians, and 
other medical Perſons uſually attending 
on thoſe who would be thought really ill. 
Don Pedro dropped a Complaint on the 
Trick put upon him by the Count,, but 
amidſt ſuch an unwelcome Crowd, there 
was no entering into Particulars, 

The next Morning a Relation of the 
Marquis de Mello, alſo an Intimate of Don 
Bertrand's, called on him at the Palace to 
know whether the Addreſſes which ke 
had apparently paid to Donna Flora had 
any particular meaning, and whether he 
gave his Conlent, that formal notice of 
it ſhould be given to the fair One's Family 
Don Bertrand, thanking the Gentleman 
tor his kind Offers, declared that he had 
no farther thoughts of a Match with 

F 4 Donna 
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Donna Flora; to refuſe what he loved 


beyond himſelf, muſt naturally have coſt 
him a ſevere Struggle; however the ſatis- 


faction of having acted up to the Duties | 


of Friendſhip, ſupported him againſt the 
deſpair of Love, and he returned to Don 
Pedro, in ſuch an outward Compoſure, that 
he ſaw no ſign of his inward Agitation. 
The Portugueſe well knew that he de- 
prived himſelf of his moſt defirable Feli. 
city; but reflecting, that it would be 
embittered with Remorſe and Grief, if it 
affected even ſo much as the quiet of 
Don Pedro, much more his Life, the 
Thoughts of what he preferved comforted 
him under his voluntary Loſs. 

Don Pedro's Diſquietude was of another 
kind, for ſince Don Bertrand's Declaration, 
that he had given over all thoughts of 
Donna Flora, his Diſorder was grown worſe, 
as he had never perceived any Caprice or 
Inconſtaney in Don Bertrand's Sentiments 
and Behaviour ; he durſt not imagine that 
this Alteration proceeded from any ſuch 
Cauſe; yet thought he, either that muſt 
have been the Cauſe, or it muſt have 


proceeded from a Delicacy, fo rare, as to 
| be 
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be little probable. Another perplexity 
was, how his Friehd ſhould: have come 
at the knowledge of a Secret which ke 
had ſo cloſely confined within his own 
| Breaſt. At length came the Juncture, 
when the Count was obliged to eren 

himſelf. N 
Don Pedro's Fever increaſing, his Por. 
tugueſe Friend exhorted him not to brood 
on any anxious Thoughts, but amuſe his 
Mind with pleaſurable Ideas; ſtill keep- 
ing from him, how far he had carried 
his Friendſhip, leſt the News might bring 
on a dangerous Criſis. The Spaniard 
availed himfelf of this Advice, and an- 
ſwered his Friend, it is in vain: to bid 
me be eafy, unleſs you put me in the 
way. I conjure you by our Friendſhip, 
of which, your Cares in my preſent: Con- 
dition are an uncommon Pledge, tell me 
roundly why you drop your Addreſſes to 
Donna Flora; nothing ever ſurpriſed me 
like this Reſolution of yours, after ſuch 
an ardent Paſſion of above two Months 
ſtanding. Surely you are not diſpleaſed 
at finding the way more eaſy and open 
than you imagine; I ſhould be concerned 
F 5 to 
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to have injured that lovely Maid, by en- 
couraging you to procted and anticepating 
your Happineſs; I imagined to have ſeen 
you all Joy and Ecſtaſy, ſealing anew 
our Friendſhip with glowing Embraces; 

eſpecially when after all my Repugnancy 


and Objections No more, I beſeech 
you, interrupted the Count, thoſe very 
Oppolitions, O generous Don Pedro, render 
me guilty of a moſt execrable Tyranny. 
I proteſt to you, I did not at firſt enter 
into them, The Tumult of my own 
Mind then expelled all Reflection, the 
Source of them occurred to me too late, 
could not I fee without your being ſick ? 
no, till I found you languiſhing in Bed, 
my Eyes were blinded. Then I called 
to mind ſomething of a Confuſion which 
J obſerved in you, the very firſt time you 
ſaw Donna Hora; then I alſo remembered 
how -careful you had been to ſhun her, 
then -I was no longer dubious about 
the meaning of your repeated Intreaties 
againſt ſpeaking to her in my Behalf. 
Here I clearly ſaw, whence aroſe that 
alteration in your Looks and Behaviour, 


when you was to ſpeak to her, at the 
Duke 
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Duke d Aveiro's, and which then I imputed 
to your natural Modeſty; in fine, when 
you grew ill, it became evident to me 
that you loved Donna Flora. Oh! cruel 
Don Bertrand! replied Don Pedro, you 
have indeed very particularly laid open a 
Myſtery moſt afflictive to me. Yes, 
Donna Flora, with Grief I own it, is dear 
to me, it is a Crime with which my 
Friendſhip will inceſſantly upbraid me. 
Yet is it a Crime utterly involuntary ; 
it is an Infidelity of my Senſes, but to 
which my Heart, though ſtrongly ſolli- 
cited, never would give its Sanction. 
Yer to think that you ſhould know me to 
harbour ſuch a Baſeneſs, is what I cannot 
endure ; it is a Blemiſh, which may ever 
render me contemptible in your Eyes: 
my dear Don Bertrand forgive me, 

It is me whom ſuch Humiliation be- 
comes, replied the latter; forgive me, 
dear Don Pedro. It is I who brought on 
you this Illneſs, by urging you to ſacri- 
ice your deareſt Concerns to mine; to all 
your extraordinary Marks of Friendſhip I 
have made no return, I have even done 
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piate my Miſconduct; we both are in 
love with Flora; this doubtleſs is an 
Effect of that powerful Sympathy, which 
ſo quickly united us in the moſt cordial 
Friendfhip : But both cannot poſſeſs her; 
ſhe naturally muſt be the Portion of him 
who teſt. deſerves her; this is you 3. you 
who nobly ſtrove to conquer yourſelf, you 
who from Friendſhip to me, was deſtroying 
your very ſelf. Your Magnanimity alone 
equals all the Virtues ſhe can be poſſeſſed 
of. Your Friendſhip alone is equal to her 
Love; fince Friendſhip inſpires you with 
ſuch exalted Sentiments, to what height 
would not Love carry you ? bur I, low- 
thoughted Slave of my Weakneſſes, ſut- 
fered myſelf to be carried away by the 
Impreſſion of her Beauty, without con- 
ſidering whether I was deſerving of her, 
or whether any other might not be more 
deſerving ; all my ſelfiſh Love feared, was 
that I ſhould not be beloved by her; 
whereas what 1 ſhould have feared. was the 
very loving her. You have taught me 
what is real Tenderneſs. In marrying 
Flora, what was I bringing to her, but a 


Heart wrapped up in its own Satisfaction; 
ſuch 
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ſuch Hearts are to be met with every 
where, but is it ſo certain that ſhe ſhall 
meet with a Heart noble like yours, capa- 
ble of ſolliciting for another, a Treaſure 
with which he might enrich himſelf ; and 
this voluntarily, for now your Intentions 
lie open to me; you did not-refuſe me 
from Jealouſy, from Ill- nature, but it was 
merely a Point of Delicacy ; you was 
afraid of ſeeing again thofe Charms, all 
remembrance of which you had firmly 
ſtrove to ſtifle. I have done Juſtice on 
myſelf and to you likewiſe, and have at 
once renounced all claim to the beloved 
Object; but my Proceeding is far below 
yours; you are the Perſon beloved, re- 
plied Don Pedro, that is not my Caſe, I 
have ſacrificed to you, only,a Chimera of 
my Imagination, only uncertain Deſires ; 
and you are for giving up to me what 
may be ſaid, in ſome meaſure, to be in 
your Poſſeſſiaa. The Generoſity is all on 
your Side, and even ſhould you perſiſt ; in 
this Deſign, which 1, will ever ſtrongly 
oppoſe, how would it benefit me? Hora 
has very plainly ſignified to me, that her 
Love is fixed on you; what then can I 
expect? To 
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To that, all I ſhall anſwer, is, ſaid 
Don Berirand, that had ſhe known you 
as well as ſhe knows me, the Preference 
would not have been my Lot, that, then 
perhaps her favourable acceptance of my 
Wiſhes, may be owing to her not know- 
ing that you had the like Diſpoſitions 
for her. Ina Word then, if unhappily for 
her, ſhe refuſed you, I could not charge 
myſelf with being the Author of your 


Misfortunes. 
The coming in of the Viceroy put an 


end to this generous Diſpute, which in- 


ſtead of detrimenting Don Pedro's Health, 
as might be imagined from the Emotions 
„Wiel it naturally raiſed in him, had by the 
Eclairciſſements intermixed with it, and 
even the glimpſe of Hope which it offered 
to him, allayed his Diſquietudes, for 


6 though actuated by the moſt noble Magna- 
nimity, his Paſſion had not totally reſigned 


its Power. Don Bertrand, who by his abſo- 
lute Denial had deprived himſelf of every 
Reſource, ſaw with infinite Satisfaction that 
he had ſaved his Friend, and was over- 


joyed that the Duke of L'erma came in at 
13 this 
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this Juncture, which he was en... to 
improve. 

[ was not miſtaken, my Lord, ſaid the | 
Portugueſe to the Viceroy; the Cauſe of 
Don Pedro's Malady, is a ſtubborn Love, 
which my Friend, after all his Efforts, 
has not been able to ſuppreſs ; bur hap- 
pily his Sentiments are of ſuch a Caſt, 
that his Cure may be undertaken without 
any Reproach to others or himſelf. 

Don Pedro, ſaid the Duke of L'erma, may 
promiſe himſelf thar I ſhall never refuſe 
him any Satisfaction conſiſtent with Virtue 
and Honour, which it ſhall lie in my 
Power to procure him; fo I would have 
him be eaſy, and thus forward the good 
Effects of the Phylicians Preſcriptions. 
Your Goodnefs gives me Pain, anſwered 
Don Pedro, I own-my Caution with regard 
to your Excellency, was an ill return for 
that filial Confidence to which you have 
accuſtomed me; do not give way to any 
Anxiety, replied the Viceroy, I am no 
Stranger to Love; we often wiſh we 
could conceal it from our very ſelves. Tam 
not in the leaſt diſpleaſed with you, for 
not communicating to me, what moſt 

certainly 
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certainly, you was endeavouring to forget. 
Chear up, young Gentleman, and get on 
your Legs again, then we will ſee what 


can be done in this Love. 


The Senſe of my Miſbehaviour to- 
wards you, my Lord, is not the only Cir- 
cumſtance which may retard my Recovery, 
The wrong done by my Paſſion to a Por- 


tugueſe, whom I know to be equally 


enamoured with Donna Flora, excites in me 
ſuch a Remorſe as will, not permit me to 
avail myſelf;of your Kindneſs; it is an 


Injury which affects the layely Mello her- 


ſelf, the Addreſſes of ber Countryman 


being very acceptable to her. Thus by 


my precipitate Deſires, would two har- 
moniſing Minds be torn from each other; 


a Thought I cannot bear. As they are de- 


ſerving, of every Felicity, I am. not of a 


Temper to offer them any Moleſtation, 


I know whereabouts my Friend is, replied 


Don Bertrand, but you may be very ealy 
on that Head for to my certain know- 


ledge, the Gentleman whom you ſ uppoſe ſo 
taken with Donna Hora, no longer ago tban 
this Morning declined an Overture of this 
Match; you are the only Perſon fox it. 


2 58 My 
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My dear Don Bertrand, ſaid the fick 
Lover, your Intention is kind, you would 
revive me by ſuch an extraordinary Hope ; 
but rather deprive me of it: this is only 
feeding my Diſtemper. The Count is 
your Friend, interrupted the Duke of 
Lerma; and wherefore would you have 
him deceive you? Unqueſtionably, ſaid 
the Portugueſe, it can be no doubt with Don 
Pedro, but every particular of this Affair 
' is known to me; and nothing can be more 
true, than what I have been telling you; 
ſince it is ſo, ſaid the Viceroy, do not 
make your Caſe worſe by vain Repinings, 
no Time ſhall be loſt to bring the Affair 
to a happy Iſſue. 

Don Pedro de Quereo, bent on ſurmount- 
ing his Friend's Generoſity, forbore any fur- 
ther Anſwer to the Duke de L'erma, who 
went away, and Don Bertrand diſappointed 
Don Pedro's Views, accompanying the 
Viceroy, to whom he repreſented that he 
conceived the ſooner his Intentions were 
ſignified to the Marquis de Mello, the 
better; I ſhall not make the firſt Step my- 
ſelf, anſwered the Duke, it would be dero- 
gating from my Dignity, I mult look out 
for 
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for ſome proper-Perſon to break the Ice, 
and now we are on this Head, it occurs 
to me that the great Eſteem which your 
Countrymen univerſally have for you, as 
well as the Intimacy with Don Pears, 
give you the beſt Title to the Commiſſion, 
and you would be perhaps ſorry, to ſee 
it in other Hands; then go, Count, and 
ſee the Marquis de Mello, and prevail 
with him to move to me, that on which 
you are very ſenſible, depends the Life of 
your Friend. 

Don Bertrand gave his Word, that he 
would immediately diſcharge that agreeable 


_ Commiſſion, and return to Don Pedro 


deſiring him not to take it amiſs that he 
left him a Moment. Alas! ſaid the Spa- 
ward, imagining that the end of his going 
away, was to make him ſuch an heroic 
Sacrifice; Alas! let it not be for a ſingle 
Moment that you leave me, leave me for 
ever, I am an unfortunate Creature, un- 
worthy of your Kindneſs, I have deprived 
you of an Object dear to you above all 
Things; is it poſſible, my dear Bertrand, 
that you could decline the Offer, which 
you mentioned before the Duke of Lerma. 

Yes, 


ENTERTAINMENT e. 115 


Yes, anſwered the Portugueſe, now in 
my turn, I am worthy to be your 
Friend; ſome Overtures were made to 
me, for bringing Matters to a ſpeedy 
Concluſion, and I excuſed myſelf; I own, 
am not entirely free from ſome little 
Uneaſineſs, ariſing from the long deſire 
I had of being united to Donna Flora. 
Yet inwardly more pleaſed with my Re- 
fuſal, than I ſhould have been with her 
Conſent. I have diſcharged my Duty to 
you ; to her I leave the Hopes of a more 
perfect Happineſs than ſhe would have 
enjoyed with me. I am now a true Friend, 
whom you will not diſown, whereas other- 
wiſe I ſhould have been an Ingrate, and 
the more deteſtable, as, perhaps, had I 
ſtabbed you, you would ſtill not have 
deſiſted from loving me. I am a Lover of 
whom Donna Flora will be aſhamed, 
who have loved only myſelf. 

Spare me, my dear Don Bertrand, ſpare me, 
would you have me to be all that you ſay 
you muſt haye been ; you was acquainted 
with Donna Flora, you loved her before 
I knew there was any ſuch a Perſon in the 
World. It was by you that I firſt came 

to 
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to know her; and ſhall I be the Perſon 
to deprive you of her? What muſt I be 
with regard to you ? an execrable Traitor, 
whom, inſtead of pitying, you ſhould 
abhor; and towards the lovely Mello, a 
contemptible, flagitious Creature; a de- 
ceitful- Wretch, whom ſhe would never 
look on but with Fear and Horror; go 
haſten after him who made the Overture 
to you, poſſibly he may not as yet have 
delivered your Anſwer, tell him that you 
have thought better on the Propoſal, and 
that you agree to it. You plainly ſee, 
that your Refuſal renders you ſupremely 
wretched, and at the ſame time does not 
preſerve me from being fo. As a Re- 
compence for what I have done, if Duty 
requires any other Recompence than the 
Honour of having diſcharged it; the 
Reſolution you had taken, is indiſputably 
an Equivolent. Think then on the Miſery 
in which otherwiſe you will linger out the 
long remainder of your Days. 

I know, replied Don Bertrand, what I 
have ſuffered, and ſtill ſuffer, were it not 
ſo, where would be the Obligation? but my 
Sufferings do not come up to yours, I bear 


up 
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up againſt this Effort, whereas you link 
| under the Conflict, and the Stronger ſhould 
help the Weaker; but you detain me too 
long, added he, there is a neceſſity for my 
leaving you, I will be back you may 
be aſſured as ſoon as poſſible, in the mean 
Time, entertain yourſelf with theſe exhili- 
rating Hopes. 

Don Bertrand's backwas no ſooner turned 
than Don Pedro, more attentive to the 
Clamours of his Friendſhip, than the Sug- 
geſtions of his Love, ſent to requeſt the 
Duke of L'erma, that he would be pleaſed 
to come back for a Minute, Your Ex- 
cellency will forgive me, but in all Ap- 
pearance, it will be a long time, before I 
ſhall have ſuch a favourable Opportunity : 
Don Bertrand's Friendſhip for me, you 
ſee keeps him continually at my Bedſide. 
Vet it is neceſſary, that he ſhould not be 
acquainted with what I am going to ſay: 
How! cried the Vice-Roy, do you ſuſ- 
pect the Perſon ſo unreſervedly attached 
to you? and who now has left you, only 
to go and propoſe your Marriage to the 
Marquis de Melle? 

How 
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How is that! cried Don Pedro? it was 
the Exceſs of his Diſmtereſtedneſs that! 
was for preventing, by ſpeaking to you, 


The Rival, whom I was ſaying, I ſhould | 


be very ſorry to hurt, is no other than 
Don Bertrand; and he carries the Meſſage 
that is to decide his Miſery. Ah, my 
Lord, ſuch Nobleneſs of Soul torture; 
me more than if I had my own Paſſion 

to combat. | 
Then Don Pedro proceeded to relate all 
that had paſſed between the Count 4 
Ormes and himſelf; the Vice-Roy was 
filled with Concern and Amazement 2 
this Recital; and now Don Bertrand re- 
turned. The Duke immediately ſaid to 
him, why did you not give me a frank 
account of Matters? Now I mult 
reproach myſelf with laying on you 2 
Commiſſion, which muſt end in your 
Wretchedneſs; my Lord, anſwered the 
Portugueſe, do not be under any Concern, 
I have ſucceeded, and account my ſelf the 
moſt fortunate of Men, the only Vexa- 
tion now to me, would be to make any 
farther Difficulties about it. I wiſh you 
and Don Pedro would do me the Honour 
*" 
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to think, I am Maſter of ſo much Reaſon 
and Generoſity, that my Procedure puts 
me to leſs Pain than may be imagined. 
The Marquis de Mello has the higheſt 
eſteem for Don Pedro, and To-morrow 
will come and pay his Court to your Ex- 
cellency, and know your further Pleaſure. 

At the ſame time that you lay me under 
an unparalled Obligation, ſays Don Pedro to 
Don Bertrand, you are doing me the greateſt 
Unkindneſs poſſible; I forbear touching on 
your Inclinations, as that would diſpleaſe 
you. I ſhall only lament that you ſhould 
not think me capable of imitating them. 
Never ſhall I forgive myſelf, for thwarting 
thoſe of the lovely Flora, and which I 
now, leſs than ever, can expect ſhould be 
favourable to me. She muſt be made 
acquainted with your Nobleneſs of Soul, 
and can ſhe know it without abhorring 
me, for depriving her of a Heart thus 
worthy of her; leave that to the Iſſue, re- 
plied the Portugueſe, ſhew yourſelf ro Donna 
Flora in your natural Amiablenels; let 
not your Diſquietudes throw the leaſt 
Shade over your Accompliſhments. Your 


Declarations of Love will certainly weigh 
down 
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down mine, of which ſhe has but an indirect 
Knowledge; you may even give her to 
underſtand, that you ſpoke only under a 
borrowed Name; and to ſave you the Per. 
plexity of—T, interrupted Don Pedro, ſtoop 


to ſuch a low Artifice; do you know me 


Don Bertrand, all the many Services which 
you have hitherto done me, ſcarce balance 
the Infamy of this Suſpicion, I am weak, 
but not villainous; if Donna Flora be not 
yours, it will not be I who ſhall go 
about to divert her Affections from you, 
I have loved her irreſiſtably, but never 
ſhall ſhe hear a Word from me, that you 


do not love her; be compleatly virtuous, 


do not aſſume the whole Glory to yourſelf, 

allow that I can think and act in a man- 

ner anſwerable to your Proceedings. 
There would be no end in giving 2 


Detail of the whole Converſation between 


theſe two ſingular Friends, who could not 


agree in yielding the Advantage to each 


other, and yet mutually feared to create 


any Diſpleaſure. 


The Marquis de Mello, a as Don Bertrand 


had given Notice, came to the Palace the 
next Day, where he was received by the 


Duke 
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Duke of Lerma, with an unuſual Afﬀabi- 
lity; yet in this firſt Interview nothing was 
brought on the Carpet. Howeyer the 
Marquis did not go away without paying 
his Compliments to Don Pedro de Quereo, 
and the Vice-Roy himſelf condeſcended 
to attend him into the ſick Lover's Apart- 
ment, left him there alone with Don Pedro, 
Don Bertrard having made another ſudden 
Excurſion. 
After two ſuch painful Steps as that of 
refuſing the Mediation of his intimate Friend 
for obtaining Donna Flora, and of being 
the Meſſenger to the Marquis de Mello, in 
behalt of Don Pedro, he would carry 
Generoſity to its higheſt Pitch, and be- 
come an Advocate to Hora for his Friend; 
he knew where ſhe was to be, and at the 
firſt Opportunity, accoſted her, without 
any Appearance of particular Deſire of 


ſpeaking to her; though Don Bertrand had 
thought that he ſhould come off eaſier 


in this laſt Attempt, as ſupported in it 
by the two former, yet he ſoon found it to 
be the molt critical of any. But the Ho- 
nour of coming off Conqueror in ſuch a 
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Combat, inſpirited his Reſolution, and 
he triumphed. 

I ſuppoſe, ſaid the lovely Mello, 1 may 
wiſh you Joy of your Friend's Amend. 
ment, for were he in the leaſt Danger, 
you would hardly be ſeen Abroad; yes, 
anſwered the Count de Ormes, he is in 
very great Danger, all I can do will never 
work a Cure, his Recovery is in your 
Hands, for I muſt tell you, that it wa 
with you he caught his Diſorder ; an un- 
fortunate Confidence, which perhaps you 
did not fee into the meaning of, has re. 
duced him to a very miſerable Eſtate, 
that the leaſt Part of it is his Illneſs. 1 
very well recollect, anſwered Donna Flora, 
ſome Words that paſſed between him and 
me at the Duke 4 Aveiro's, and as he 
conceals nothing from you, added ſhe 
artfully, he doubtleſs gave you a full 
Account of it, but as that did not any 
ways concern him, I am extremely ſur- 
priſed he ſhould impute his Diſorder to 
me, I think, I anſwered him quite agree- 


able to his Wiſhes, what can he reproach 
me with? Alas! replied the Count 4: 


Ormes, he is far from reproaching you 
with 
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with any thing, the Buſineſs is to know 
whether you rightly underſtood him; be- 
ſides his natural Timidity, your. Preſence 
over awed him, and when he was going to 
lay before you the Paſſion with which 
you inſpired him, his Heart failed him, 
and in his Confuſian he had recourſe to 
an innocent Artifice, borrowing my Name. 
Satisfied with having paid you this Ho- 
mage, myſterious as it was, he has not 
uttered the leaſt Complaint of the Anſwer 
which you gave him. For my Part, I 
affirmed to him, that you ſaw into what 
his Timidity veiled, and that you an- 
ſwered his Thoughts rather than his 
Words, and I was the Pretence to both 
for explaining yourſelves. Leave this 
no longer under_ any Uncertainty, I en- 
treat you. She anſwered, I underſtood 
Don Pedro as clearly as I now do you; fo 
both may judge, what my Anſwer meant. 
Then inſtead of entering into farther 
Particulars with the Count, ſhe ſuddenly 
turned and mingled with the Company. 

The young Portugueſe more intent to 
pleaſe. his Friend, than flatter. himſelf, 
thought that the lovely Mello could not 
better intimate that the Spaniard was he 
6 2 whom 


124 CounTRY EveENINGS 


whom ſhe loved. He haſtens back with 
this Anſwer, not, as it had been delivered, 
but as he, in his Precipitancy had con- 
ſtrued it. Don Pedro finding the Count's 
Magnanimity no longer withſtood his Hap- 
pineſs, but vowed to his Friend the moſt 
perfect Fidelity, and that he ſhould not 
think his very Life too great a return for 
ſuch a ſingular Delicacy ; the Duke of 
Lerma, being informed by Don Bertrand 
of Donna Flora's ſuppoſed Diſpoſitions, 
now waited only for the compleat Reco- 
very of his dear Don Pedro, and no 
ſooner did the Phyſicians ſignify to the 
Vice-Roy that he ſtood in no farther need 
of their Attendance, than the Duke car- 
ried him to the Marquis de Mello's, who 
introduced him to his Daughter, as the 
Perſon appointed for her. 

Young Flora did not appear with that 
Serenity -and Chearfulneſs which would 
have become her, had Don Bertrand faith- 
fully interpreted what ſhe had ſaid; and 
Don Pedro ſtill timid, ſoon perceived it, 
and that he might not give his Miſtreſs 
-any of that Uneaſineſs, that he had been 
the cauſe of to his Friend, in farther Dil- 
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courſe with her, proteſted, that if it was 
in the leaſt ro her diſlike, he would not 
avail himſelf of the Marquis de Melie's 


Countenance; Hora did not conceal from 


| Don Pedro, that, for her Part ſhe had 


given herſelf to the Count de Ormes. 
That's enough, ſaid the Spaniard, rely 
on my Affection, you ſhall never be mine; 
but may Lask why you commiſſion'd my 
Friend to give me ſome Hope? other- 
wiſe we ſhould not have taken ſuch Steps 
as now muſt neceſſarily be diſpleaſing 
both to your Father and the Vice- Roy. 

I had no room to doubt, anſwered 
Donna Flora, that you had not underſtood 
me and inſormed Don Bertrand of what 


I had ſaid. When I thought you was 


ſpeaking to me in his Behalf, I concluded 
your Diſcourſe to have no other meaning 
than what was natural, and knowing 
you to be the Count's Confident, little 
did I imagine when he ſpoke that you was 
alſo his Rival; I looked upon his Words, 


added ſhe, as a Riddle, which Timidity, 


and of this you yourſelf ſay, he has no 
[mall Share, requeſted me to explain, 
and I ſuppoſed him to know enough, 
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not to be perplexed at the Anſwer which I 
was giving him. 

Perhaps alſo, lovely Maid, replied Don 
Pedro, he has underſtood it according to 
your Meaning, and his Friendſhip for me, 
may have induced him to diſguiſe it a 
little in his Report to the Duke of L'erna 
and myſelf, For how far he carries the 
Delicacy of Friendſhip is aſtoniſhing! 


Zeal in Friendſhip is commendable, ſaid 


Flora, but tell me at once, does he love me? 
was it for him, that you was ſpeaking to 
me, at the Duke d Aveires ? Yes, ſaid Don 


Pedro, he did not then know that I was 


lecretly burning with the like Flame; it 
was not till that Moment, that he fuſ- 
pected any ſuch thing, and by a ſuper- 
natural Effort, he has endeavoured to 
fave my Life, at the expence of his 
own Happineſs; he has declared to 


me he would ſacrifice his Inclinations 


for my Gratification, He has refuſed 
the Mediation of a Relation of yours. 
He willingly engaged to make the firlt 
Motion to the Marquis de Mello, and 
laſtly, I find that, to ſecure your Conſent 


in wy Behalf, he intended to miſlead you 
con- 
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concerning his Diſpoſitions and deceive 

himſelf in yours. N 
You let me into a moſt extraordinary 
Behaviour, replied Donna Flora, and 
very glad am I to know that the Count 
de Ormes prefers you to me; and has 
allowed Friendſhip. to take the lead of 
Love. That's enough, I never can be- 
lieve that fuch a Man ever loved me, 
the Spaniard could not patiently hear his 
Friend charged with ſuch an Injuſtice, and 
deſended his Cauſe with a Vivacity, which 
ſurpriſed the young fair One. That two 
Lovers ſhould profeſs ſo much Ardour 
to her, and at the ſame time be fo very 
ready to reſign her to each other, was a 
Myſtery, which nearly raiſed her Indig- 
nation; I pray, ſaid ſhe, to Don Pedro, 
no more of your Apologies for the fickle 
Don Bertrand, could I have believed that 
he loved me, nothing ſhould have obli- 
ged me to give myſelf to another, but 
are you content to loſe, what you cannot 
acquire but by his loſs ; if you can per- 
ſuade me, that, notwithſtanding his Indif- 
ference, he deſerves my Love, or that I 
can perceive your Deſign to be ſuch, it will 
G 1401 be 
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be the very ſame with you, as I treat his 
Indifference, ſo ſhall I treat yours. I will 
break with both, and your romantic Ca- 
price ſhall meet with the Contempt it 
deſerves, do you reſt ſatisfied that his 
Procedure has wrought a change in me 
to your Advantage; if you owe me to 
the Reſentment or rather Coldneſs which 
he has raiſed in me, I do you Juſtice. All 


1 ask of you, is to judge whether I am 


in the wrong to think myſelf little obliged 
to him for giving me up in the manner he 
has done, and if you are really pleaſed 
at this unexpected ſucceſs of your Wiſhes, 


let us have no Reply; ſorſake the Friend 


for the Miſtreſs, for I repeat it to you, 
you would incur my Contempt, without 
ever bringing me to a good thought of him, 

If the Spaniard deſiſted, it was becauſe 
he clearly ſaw that any farther Pleadings 
for his Friend could be of no Service; 
D.naa Flora and the Count being fixed, one 
by a Vanity too common for her to hope 
ever to get the better of, the other by 


a Magnanimity too rare to think that he 


would depart from it. The charming 
Mello put on an Air of Satisfaction and 


Candour admirably imitative of Affection. 
She 
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She intended unqueſtionably the Count 
ſhould here of her, being thus eaſy and 
communicative, and pleaſed herſelf with 
the Thoughts, that Deſpair, at leaſt con- 
tinual, if not declaring itſelf by ſome act 


of Violence, would avenge her of what ſhe 


looked on as an unpardonable Crime. 
Don Bertrand however denied her this 
inhuman Satisfaction. And whilſt Pre- 
paratives were making for the Nuptials, 
he withdrew to an Eſtate of his near A- 
cantara, Omitting no means for effacing 


all Remembrance of Flora. 


The affectionate Duke of L'erma, in 
order to ſecure to Don Pedro the whole 
Tenderneſs of his future Spouſe, obtained 
from the Court of Madrid ſeveral Favours 
adapted to pleaſe her Ambition, With 


the royal Conſent he now declared the 


Marriage, hitherto kept ſecret, and of 
which Don Pedro and a Daughter called 
Stella, had been the Fruits. It was no 
ſmall matter for theſe two Children to 
bear the illuſtrious Name of L'erma. Yet 
this did not ſatisfy their Father's Fondnels. 
He had ſollicited for them, but chiefly on 
Don Pegre's account, a Favour of much 
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greater importance. About three Years 
defore, a Ship fitted out at the Vice-Roys 
Expence, had diſcovered an Iſland near 
twenty Leagues in circuit; be had done 
Homage for it to the Crown of Spain, 
and held it under the Protection of that 
Monarch. At this Juncture he obtained 
- the Erection of it into a Principality, as 
the hereditary Property of Don Pedro and 
his Siſter, and from her this Iſland had 
been called Stel aria; that now Flora by 
giving her Hand to Don Pedro gained 
the Title of Princeſs. So many gladden- 
ing Circumſtances were allayed only by 
one ſingle Chagrin; if to go and reign as a 
Sovereign in another part of the World 
de a Chagrin, they were to leave Europe 
and remove into the new World. Cer- 
tainly, it was no ſmall mortification to the 
Vanity of Donna Flora, who flattered her- 
ſelf with eclipſing all the Beauties of the 
Court of Spain. She was now going into 
-a Country, where ſhe thought Beauty 
muſt be a very inſignificant thing, with- 
out Rivals and without Admirers ; this 
ULinealineſs which the new Princeſs felt 
from Vanity, the new Prince ſtill more 
ſtrongly felt from Friendſhip z he was 
now 


* 
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now going to be ſeparated from his gene- 


rous Count and an additional Affliction 


was to part from ſuch a valuable Friend 


without taking his Leave. It has been ſaid 
that Don Bertrand was at a diſtant Seat of 
his; to deſire that he would return to Liſbon 
on this Occaſion, would have been cruel, 
and to go to his Seat was incurring the 
Diſpleaſure of a Woman who had not ſo 
ſoon forgot his Refuſal, though to it ſhe 
owed her Elevation. The only Comfort 
to Don Pedro, now Prince of Stellarig, 
was that on his Departure the Count 
would return and enjoy the Diverſions of 
the Capital; of this he acquainted his 
Friend in a Letter, the Anſwer to which 
he could not receive, embarking in a er 
Days for his Principality. 

Don Bertrand made no uſe of the 
Freedom which his Friend had imagined 
would give him ſome Pleaſure; he ſuſpect- | 
ed that Donna Flora had engaged all her 
Family in her Reſentment, and eſpecially 
her Brother on whom the Duke de Lerma 
had lately conferred the Reverſion of the 
honourable Employment held by | bis 
Father; in this Perſuaſion the Count de 

Ormes 
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Ormes kept himſelf at his Seat, not for 
want of Courage, but to ſave bis Enemies 
from committing acts of Injuſtice. The 
Superintendency of his Fortune at Lion, 
and in the Neighbourhood, he committed 
to one Linto, his Steward, an honeſt 
judicious Man. Thus he ſpent ſome Years 
in a fruitleſs Combat againft the Idea 
of her whom he had loved only two 
Months, and ſtill more concerned at the 
abſence of his Friend, eſpecially as he 
had received no News of him. 
In the mean time the Duke of L'erna 
dying, and Margaret of Savoy Dutcheſs of 
Mantua ſucceeding him in the Vice-royalty 
of Portugal, Don Pedro returned from 
America to ſettle his Claims on the In- 
heritance of the Duke of L'erma; as he 
vas not accompanied by the Princeſs Stel- 
laria he promiſed himſelf the Pleaſure of 
paſſing through Portugal to viſit Count 
Bertrand, to whom he ſent Advice of bis 
Return and Intention, in the Execution of 
which however he was diſappointed, by a 
- miſunderſtanding between the two Crowns, 
aà Revolution having been brought about 
. - | in 
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in Poriugal, by which the Houſe of Bra- 
ganxa had aſcended the Throne “. 

” The ſame Reaſon which hindered Don 
Pedro from viſiting the Court of Liſbon, 
prevented Don Bertrand from going to 
that of Madrid; beſides he was flick and 
not even able to pay his Duty ta the 
new King, which his Enemies did nat 
fail improving to his Difadvantage; 

though it is not improbable but that 
he might have got the better of this 
Suſpicion, had not the Proclamation of 
Don Fuan Braganza, been followed by a 
dangerous Conlpiracy againſt him. Among 
the Leaders were the Counts Amamar and 
de Ballerais, relations of Don Bertrand. 
Mello the great Huntſman (till remembring 
the latter's refuſal of his Sifter, in favour of 
his Spaniſb Friend, repreſented to the Mi- 
niſtry his Abſence from the Court, toge- 
ther with his Affinity to the Heads of the 
Conſpiracy, with ſome imaginary Addi- 
tions; on theſe ſlender Proofs the unhappy 
Count was taken into Cuſtody, and after 


® This was in the Year 1640. The Abbe Yerlet's 
Hiſtory of it is a moſt excellent Piece. 
a 


were always ready for the Diſtreſſed, and 
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a ſevere Trial, in which fome urged that 
he ſhould loſe his Head, he was degraded 


and baniſhed, and his Eſtate confiſcated. 


Don Bertrand had never been wanting 


to do his Countrymen every kindneſs 


within his Power; his Purſe, his Intereſt, 


during his Proſperity, there was not 2 


* Portugueſe who had not vowed a thouſand 
times to lay down his Life for him. Yet 


not one was found who had the Gene- 


roſity to entertain him, and to ſoften the 
Rigour of an iniquitous Tribunal. 


Don Bertrand de Ormes, had he received 
any Conſolation from his dear Friend Don 
Pedro, would have been leſs concerned 
at this univerſal Ingratitude; but the 
public Commotions and his perſonal Mif- 
fortunes now interrupted their Correſpon- 


_ dence; but the Count, uncertain whether 


this Silence did not proceed as much from 
Coldneſs as Impracticability, determined 
to ſatisfy himſelf and go to Madrid, but 
the Difficulty was to get thither. 

He was ſo little uſed to Hardſhip, much 
leſs Indigence, that he could not be cer- 


tain his Health could hold out under 
ſo 
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fo many Fatigues; his Conſtitution na- 


turally not the moſt robuſt, was ſo im- 
paired by his long Conflict of Friendſhip 
againſt Love, his Impriſonment and the 
Loſs of his Fortune, that there was little 
Appearance of his going through ſo long 
a Journey with no other Reſource than 
the public Compaſſion. 

Yet was he without any more promiſ- 
ing Expectations, for on enquiry he heard 
that Linto his Steward at Liſbon dying 
lately, his Son and Daughter fearing to 
be- involved in their Maſter's Sufferings 
had diſappeared; the Count fince his Dif- 
alter had owed his Subſiſtance to the 
Goodneſs of an old Peaſant, who had 
received him whilſt he waited the Succeſs 
of his Enquiry; which proving fruitleſs, 
all he could do, was, to thank his Hoſt 
and ſet out. © | | 

Virtue is often tried, but feldom quite 
forſaken; the Count de Ormes now was with- 
out a ſingle Ray of Hope, when a young 
Man, of a ' moſt amiable Countenance, 
whom he knew not, came into the Cottage, 
and bowing reſpectfully to the Count, ac- 
quainted him that his Name was Thomaſo, 

San 
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Son to Linto, that he had brought with 
him ſome Jewels and other valuable Things 
negotiated under foreign Names. 

Don Bertrand knew Linto's honeſty to 
be ſuch, that he could not have much 
enriched himſelf by the Management of 
his Affairs, and being informed that the 
Hoard of that old Servant had ſuffered 
in the Ravage of his Maſter's Effects, he 
urged the young Man, who brought him 
this unforeſeen Relief, to ſhare with him 
the Remains of his Opulence. But it was 
what he could never bring him to. As 
your Subſtance, ſaid the Count, happened 
to be mixed with mine, what remains 
ſhould be divided between us, that is the 
leaſt that can be done; poſſibly, even all 
that remains may have belonged to you, 
and though you have the Generoſity to 
offer, it would be very wrong in me to 
accept of the whole; it is what your 
Father has earned in many Years of In- 
duſtry and Care to ſecure you a Support; 
to take it back would be no leſs than 
Robbery, it would be worſe than if 1 
had withheld the truſty Linto's . 
which he ſo well deſerved. 

My 
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My Lord, anſwered he to whom Don 
Bertrand had thus ſpoke, no ſuch things 
could have belonged to my Father; where 
ſhould he have got them? However he 
came by them, they muſt have been 
owing to your Goodneſs and your Fa- 
ther's; mine uſed often to tell us, when 
firſt he came into your Family, he was 
worth nothing, was only a hard labouring 
Man, living from Hand to Mouth, Your 
Confidence in him placed him in a better 
State, It would not be fit for us to fit 
quietly enjoying it, whilſt you are in the 
Condition, in which, with Grief I ſee you. 
The unjuſt Treatment you met with, 
haſtened his Death, otherwiſe he would 
have been here in my Stead, I muſt tell 
you, therefore, I only execute his Orders. 

Faithful, generous Thomaſo! replied the 
Count de Ormes, with how many would 
the Orders have died with their Fathers! 
but I muſt again ſay, there is too much 
Dilintereſtedneſs in this. Theſe Jewels 1 
will accept of, and do you take theſe Bills, 


they will enable you to ſettle comtor- 
tably, 


What 
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What leave youl my dear Maſter, ſo 
good a Maſter, I have left no Stone un- 
turned to find you out, in hopes that 
you would allow me to live with you, and 
follow you, till better Days may. come 
about; No, Themaſe, that - muſt not be, 
replied Don Bertrand, your Youth is not 
to be waſted in doing me Services which 
perhaps it will never be in my Power to 


reward you for | beſides, what will become 


of your Siſter Lucia, you are to prefer her 
to me. Your Siſter's Safety and Virtue 
claim your Attention much more than 
any Misfortunes of mine. 

All is well with Lucia, my Lord, an- 
fwered Thomaſo, ſhe herſelf urged me not 
to delay fulfilling my Father's dying Com- 
mands, good care is taken of her, and 
nothing will be more welcome to her, 
than to hear, that you are delivered from 
a Condition ſo little becoming you. Alas! 
ſaid the Count, the chief Satisfaction 
which a happy Change of Fortune would 
give me, is ſuitably ro recompence ſuch 
extraordinary Probity and Zeal. 


He farther inſiſted that Thomaſo would 


make uſe of the Bills and ſettle himſelt 
in 
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in the World, but Thomaſo was as urgent 
to attend the Count de Ormes; who ſeeing 
him inflexible, - deſired him to go and 
buy every thing that was neceſſary for 
travelling with tolerable Comfort and de- 
cency. This Commiſſion / Tbomaſo diſ- 
charged in one Day, that the next they 
were ready for their Journey, and after 
rewarding the aged Peaſant who had ſo 
cordially afforded him an Aſylum, he 
and the Son of Zinio ſer out for Spain. 

They were now within an eaſy Day's 
Journey of Madrid, when towards Even- 
ing, a Gang of Robbers ſurpriſed them, 
and making them alight, took what they 
had and changed their Cloaths for what 
was little better than Rags. Don Ber- 
trand was too near the end of his Journey 
to be much diſperited, this Event he 
looked upon as the laſt Stroke of -perſe- 
cuting Fortune. They reached the City as 
well as they could, and without delay, 
as their Condition required, found out the 
Palace of the Prince de Stellaria; the 
Count in the Plight to which the Robbers 
had reduced them, could not prevail on 
himſelf to fend in his Name. He choſe 
rather 


! As. AA OE 


140 CounTRY EvEtNniNGs 

rather to ſtay till Don Pedro made his 
Appearance. The Prince's Footmen and 
Pages, with whom the Tailor makes the 
Man, and who ſeldom look beyond Ex- 
ternals, little thought that a Perſon of 
ſuch a mean Appearance was entitled to 
any Reſpect; thus he was expoſed to their 
Ribaldry without daring to return it, and 
what perhaps gave him moſt Pain, was, 
that Thomaſo, from his Affection for him, 
underwent the like Inſults. One Circum- 
ſtance which alſo went very near bis 
Heart, was, to ſee among the Crowd, 
waiting for his Friend, ſeveral Noblemen 
with whom he had converſed very fami- 
harly in Portugal; as he could not conceive 
but they muſt know him again, he conclud- 
ed the diſdaioſul Looks which they caſt 
on him, were directed to his own Perſon, 
whereas they expreſſed a Contempt of the 
Diſtreſſed in general, of whom he was 
then a Repreſentative; it was not long 
before he was revenged of ſuch diſagree- 
able Treatment. Don Pedro, at his en- 
trance into the Hall of Audience, amidſt 
the Croud in which Don Bertrand concealed 


kimſelf out of delicacy to his Friend, diſ- 
tinguiſhed 
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tiaguiſhed him, under his miſerable Ap- 
pearance, and without taking any Notice of 
thoſe who were moſt forward in their Salu- 
tations, ran and embraced him in the moſt 
tender manner, ſhedding Tears intermixed 
with all the Signs of Joy, Grief, and 
Amazement; ſo far from giving himſelf 
any trouble to conceal theſe Emotions, he 
deſired all who were come to pay him 
their court, to leave him at his Freedom 
with the deareſt of his Friends. 

When they were alone, the Prince de 
geellaria, without deſiring from Don Ber- 
rand any Account of his Misfortunes, 
which were but too viſible, entered on 
Meaſures for removing them; Don Ber- 
trand no leſs moved with Thomafo's Miſ- 
fortunes than his own, gave the Prince 
an Account of him, and his extraordi- 
nary Generoſity. Don Pedro charmed 
with what he heard, aſſured Thomaſo that 
he would never look upon him otherwiſe 
than as a Friend, to whom he was exceed- 
ingly obliged for relieving the Count; 
and after cauſing them both to be cloathed, 
he ordered in a Breakfaſt, which was to 
ſupply all the Meals of the foregoing sg. 

He 
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He now made an offer to preſent them 
The Count de Ormes, without 
giving him time to conclude, imagining 
that he was going to ſpeak of Donna 
Flora, requeſted of him that he might not 
fee a Perſon, whoſe Preſence he had a 
Thouſand Reaſons to avoid. 

| Alas!” replied Don Pedro, Dunn Hie 
is no more, and if I dare own it, after 
having ſhewn ſuch Love, and a Love 
which coſt you ſo dearly, that if through 
a natural Senſibility I ſometimes regret 
her, Reaſoh much. oftner adviſes me to 
be eaſy about the Loſs of her; how 
are we to be pitied, when we give up our 
Heart, on the bare report of our Eyes 
This Match, without which, I ſhould 

have thought Life not worth the Poſſeſ- 
ſing, filled it with Reſtleſſneſs and Vexa- 
tion ; how different was the Soul of Donna 
Flora from her Perſon! amidſt all the 
Chagrins which her imperious Humour 
cauſed me, I had only one Comfort, that 
J had eaſed you of them; but could ] 
have felt a lively ſincere Sorrow for her 
Death, very much would it be now 


ſoothed — the freedom reſulting from it 
$11 to 
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to my Friendſhip, to which her Life would 
have been a Check. Heaven has further 
favoured me in not allowing her to leave 
any Iſſue behind; as I ſhould tremble, 
left they ſhould inherit her Faults. 

Here the Count notwithſtanding 
his Efforts to forget Donna Flora, and all 
vindictive Devices againſt him, felt, that 
he had never ceaſed from loving her, he 
endeavoured to hide from his Friend fome 
Tears which involuntarily ſtole from him, 
and reſtraining his preſent Emorion, aſked 
him to whom he was for preſenting them; 
to Donna Stella, my Siſter, anſwered 
Don Pedro, from what ſhe has heard me 
ſay of you, ſhe loves you no leſs than I, 
and I am ſure will omit nothing to ſecond 
my Gratitude. 

They now roſe, and went into the 
Princeſs's Apartment, where ſhe received 
them with the ſame Joy and Cordiality 


all 


which they had met with from her gene- 


rous Brother. Had not Don Bertrand 


been ſtill taken up, with the Idea of Donna 


Flora, or had he not from the time 'of 


that Event, fixedly reſolved to be upon 
his guard agaiaſt the firſt Enticements af 


Love, 
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Affectation, virtuous from Reflection and 
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Love, he unqueſtionably could not have 
ſecured his Heart againſt the brillant 
Charms of Donna Stella. 

All the dignity of Figure that ean be 
derived from an illuſtrious Origin, dif. 
played itſelf in this charming Maid, her 
Eyes were rather mild than ſparkling, but 
mild without Languor ; Reſerve and Chear- 
fulneſs ſeem'd blended in her Countenance, 
lively without Giddineſs, modeſt without 


a happy Conſtitution : In her concentered 
the moſt amiable Accompliſhments natu- 
ral and acquired; faint are the Strokes of 
this Picture, yet the Original raiſed only 
Eſteem and Friendſhip in the Count. He 
felt nothing of Love, and was ſurpriſed, 
when, ſome time after, the Prince fpoke 
to him in this manner; Since you have 
been here, my dear Count, my Thoughts 
have continually turned on ways and 


means for repairing your Misfortunes, 1 


hope at length I have hit on one which 


will not be diſagreeable to you; that part 
of the Iſland, from which 1 derive my 


Title, I make over to you, 1 may 
promiſe myſelf the King's Conſent to 
| fa 
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ſo reaſonable a Ceſſion, and with the 
ſame Prerogatives I enjoy, or more, if 
you can think of any; the other half of 
this Sovereignty, is, you know, ſettled 
on Donna Stella. If you have no repug- 
nancy to making her your Wife, I be- 
lieve it will be no great difficulty to obtain 
her Conſent; not that I am certain of 
my Siſter's having for you that kind of 
Good- will - called Love; but this often 
is only an ignis fatuus, Eſteem is a much 
more certain Tie. I can warrant you 
that of Donna Szella's. And this is no 
ſmall Step towards her Affection, if 
that de not already yours, though under 
concealment. At firſt, the Count very 
ſincerely refuſed the generous Ceſſion, 
which the Prince had offered; but the 
Spaniard being no leſs grateful than the 
Portugueſe was diſintereſted, inſiſted on it 
in ſuch a manner, that the latter ſaw it 
would be to no purpoſe to plead off any 
longer; and as to the kind offer the Prince 
made him of his Siſter, he thought it his 
Duty, to let him know, he felt no other 
Sentiments than that of Friendſhip; bur, 
added he, if ſhe can be ſatisfied with ſuch 
1 H calm 
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calm Sentiments, I can accept the Honour 
done to me in your Propoſal; and am not 
afraid that ſhe will repent of her Con- 
deſcenſion in accepting of me. | 

Don Bertrand, who every Day received 
freſh Proofs of Thomaſo's Zeal, opened to 
him in confidence, the Propoſitions which 
Don Pedro had made him, 

I am not ignorant, ſaid he to him, that 
very Day, how much you love me, but 
will it not be requiring too much of 
you, to deſire you to accompany me 
to that new World where the Prince 
of Stellaria invites me to ſettle. He 
obliges me to accept of his part of the 
Iſland. 

Can you conſent to be at ſo great a 
Diſtance from your Country, perhaps to 
renounce it for ever? Is there nothing you 
leave behind you, that you may regret! 
No, my dear Maſter, replied young L, 
I have no other Country but that where 
you {hall henceforth live. Go where you 
pleaſe, only permit me to wait on you, 
and I ſhall have nothing to regret. 

So much voluntary Goodneſs charms 
me, replies the Count de Ormes, but — 

8 " 
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put me to ſome Pain, in that you ſeem to 
have no thought of Lucia; the Ties of 
Nature are moſt ſacred. Could you un- 
concerned leave behind a Siſter, who 
no doubt requires your tendereſt Care; 
reproach me not, my Lord, ſays Thoma ſo, 
Lucia is too dear for me to leave her in 
Europe, ſhould I go to America, is what 
could not do. I conceived you would 
not be againſt taking her in your Retinue, 
otherwiſe-with all my ardent Inclination 
for your Service, I would not promiſe to 
accompany yOu. 

But, ſays the Count, can you engage 
for Lucia that ſhe has no Averſion from 
living in a foreign Clime? I can anſwer 
tor her, as well as myſelf, replied Thomaſo; 
| informed you ſhe had the ſame Senti- 
ments for you that I have always ex- 
preſſed ; worthy Deſcendants of the unfor- 
tunate Linto! cried Don Bertrand: I 
ſhould be extremely glad to ſee this ge- 
nerous Lucia, You would have ſeen her, 
my Lord, anfwered Thomaſo, had it not 
been improper that a young Maiden ſhould 
be ſeen following a young Nobleman, Well 
then, rejoined the Count, I will ſoon find 
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out a Method to remove that Indecency, 
Don Pedro is inclined that I ſhould marry 
his Siſter, ſo ſend for yours to come and 
be my Wife's Companion, as you ſhall be 
mine, you ſhall] both ſhare our Fortune 
equally with ourſelves : to ſhew my Ac- 
knowledgment of Kindneſſes and reward 
Merit is one of the chief Pleaſures it will 
give me. 

Thomaſo, though — by Don 
Bertrand, had changed Colour at hearing 


the propoſal of the Match, but recover- 


ing himſelf, continued a Diſcourſe which 
chagrined him, yet he judged the conti. 
nuance of it to be abſolutely neceſſary to 
him; may I take the Liberty, my Lord, 
ſaid he to the Count, to ask whether Love 
has any ſhare in this Match ; has Donna 
Stella really inſpired you with thoſe de- 
licate Sentiments, that ſincere Ardour, 
without which I think an Union muſt be 
languid and joylels. 

No, my dear Thomaſo, — the 
Count, I cannot ſay I have for her any 
of thoſe tumultuous Impreſſions which 
characteriſe Love, and indeed were it ſo, 


I do noc think I ſhould run the hazard of 
marrying 
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marrying her, I have already been partly 
duped by ſuch Tranſports, and Don 
Pedro's Experience ſhall make me cau- 
tious for the time to come. Thoſe ve- 
hemeat Agitations are no more than the 
Irruptions of Paſſion, and when is it that 
Paſſion does not blind us ? 

We may thus become enamoured of a 
Beauty, which hides a vicious Soul, and 
I ſhall never again form my Deciſions 
from my Eyes; all I feel for Donna Stella, 
is a placid Eſteem, a gentle Friendſhip, 
and that is enough for us to live happy 


together. | 
Beſides, from whom can I expect ſuch 


Advantages, as are offered me, in this 
lovely Perſon; a Match with her, puts 
me in Poſſeſſion of a whole Principaliey, 
of which otherwiſe I ſhould only have a 
Part; and that I ſhou!d never enjoy with 
any quiet; for is not there a great deal of 
Reaſon to think, that ſhe would beſtow 
on ſome other that Hand which I had 
refuſed, and that taking my Behaviour 
tor Contempt, ſhe would inſtigate either 
her Huſband or her Children, to work 
me all poſſible trouble, and give me 
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continual Moleſtation; this is an Appre- 
henſion which may very well be allowed 
me, after what I have felt from Donna 
Fiera's Reſentment, which has drawn on 
me all my Loſſes in Portugal. This Con- 
verſation threw young Thomaſo into a 
Penſiveneſs, mixed with Melancholy, 
Such a Melancholy that in a few Days it 
declared itſelf in his Countenance ; this 
gave no little concern to the Count 4 
Ormes, and even the Prince and Donna 
Stella; at length Don Bertrand ſeeing his 
Melancholy encreaſing, and he as induſ- 
trious to conceal it, reſolved to bring 
him to a Declaration; and from a Surmiſe 
that ſuch a ſudden Change might be owing 
to a diſlike of the Voyage to America, he 
one Evening took him aſide; What's the 
Matter, my dear Thomaſo, for ſome Days 
paſt you are not ſo conſtantly with me, 
you ſeem to ſhun me, has your Affection 
for me deceived you? when you ſo readily 
promiſed to bear me company to the new 
World, was it more than you now can 
bring yourſelf to. You would be with 3 
Friend, but ſomething which you have 
more at Heart links you to Europe. Come, 
| Ou 
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out with it, is there any Perſon in your 
Country, which you cannot part from? 
Well, the Perſon ſhall be one of our Com- 
pany ; though Preparations are making, 
it wil] be three or four Months before we 
ſhall leave Spain, and you may imme- 
diately ſend for him or her. Lucia muſt 
alſo have time for her coming, conceal 
nothing from me, I pray, for there 1s 
nothing I ſhall deny you. Thomaſo an- 
ſwered, my dear, my worthy Maſter, 
your Goodneſs overwhelms me, I repeated 
to you, and Heaven is Witneſs to the 
Truth of what I fay, I had only heard of 
you, when I went in ſearch of you with- 
out knowing you; I thought of nothing 
more than to return as readily as I went. 
My urgent Entreaties ſhew that I can- 
not forſake you, no, my Lord, my Life 
and Services are devoted to you, I take 
upon me to ſay, that I love you more 
than ever I loved any Perſon, I love you 
even beyond myſelf ; and whilſt attending 
on you, my Siſter excepted, there is 
ſcarce any one, on whom I could beftuw 
a warm Thought. Yet I do not deſire 
to be thought exempt from all private 

| H 4 Views. 
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Views. As the Son of a Man, the 
Foundation of whoſe Happineſs was laid 
in your Family, had he left me other 
Effects than thoſe which I brought to 
you, had he left me Lands or Money 
ſufficient for a Perſon of your Rank, no- 
thing could have equalled my Satisfac- 
tion. The motive on which I promiſe to 
follow you, is not that great Fortune 
which you are going to take Poſſeſſion of, 
it is that I may be ſerviceable to you, ſo 
many are the Dangers at Sea, that ! 
ſhould be dying daily, knowing you 
were expoſed to them, and I not at hand 
to aſſiſt you in them or periſh with you. 
Well then, ſaid the Count de Orme, 
moved with ſuch Zeal, whence ariſes this 
Melancholy which is growing on you? Is 


ſuch a ſingular Attachment become inti- 


midated by Reflection, do you fear for 
me, perhaps you already imagine us in 
the Storm, and the Terrors of it over- 
come you, ſpeak freely, as I was highly 


Pleaſed with your Devotedneſs, 1 ſhall 


not upbraid your Fears. I ſhall ill 
retain an Eſteem for you. And you 
may be aſſured of the proper Effects of 


my Gratitude. Once more diſcloſe your 


Heart 
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Heart to me; what would you have me 
ay, replyed Thomaſo, thoſe mean Fears you 
ſpeak of, I am a Stranger to, but Donna 
Stella, Donna Stella—here he ſtopped. 
Donna Stella, and what then replied 
Don Bertrand! what is ſhe to you or 
you to her, what do you mean ? nothing, 
replied Thomaſo, forget that I mentioned 
her Name; what paſſes in me, I only ſee 
as through a Miſt ; I even dare not fix 
my Eye on it. Give me leave to with- 
draw. No, replied the Count, the Mif- 
tery begins to clear up, your Mind is 
taken up with Donna Stella. Thoſe paf- 
ſionate Sentiments you were ſpeaking of 
the other Day, you yourſelf feel for her, 
own it; indeed my Lord, ſaid Thomaſo, it 
is not ſo, I am not capable of fuch Pre- 
ſumption. f 
Do not perſiſt in diſſembling, replied 
Don Bertrand; neither do I diſſemble, 
returned Thomeſo ; but I entreat you, not 
to inſiſt on extorting my Secret from me, 
it is a kind of Frenzy which poſſeſſes me, 
and a Secret it ſhall ever be with me. 
Leave me to my Sorrows, to ſigh in Silence 
is all my Relief. He, who would ſearch 
R H 5 my 
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my Heart, haſtens my Death; I ſhall ſoon 
die, but allow it to be with the Comfort 
of never having revealed the Cauſe of 
my Deſpair. My dear Thomaſo, ſaid Don 
Bertrand, ſtruck at theſe Words, I cannot 
bear to hear of your Death, you have 
many happy Years to come, away with 
ſuch diſmal Thoughts, and for our Friend- 
ſhip's ſake tet me know what ails you? 
Thomaſo, anſwering only in Sighs and 
the Geſtures of extreme Affliction, the 
Ccunt could not perſuade himſelf, but 
Thomaſo was his Rival. In theſe thoughts 
he went to Donna Stella requeſting her, 
that ſhe would ſhew ſome Compaſſion to 
this unhappy young Man, than whom he 
ſaid, except in this Extravagancy, there was 
not a more eſteemable Perſon in the whole 
World. Donna Stella, beſides the natural 
Goodneſs of her Temper, had a real 
Eſteem for Thomaſo, ſhe loved the very 
ſingular Generoſity he had ſhewn to Don 
Bertrand, and the many other valuable 
Qualities that appeared in him, and fo 
far from declining the Requeſt made to 
her in his Behalf, ſhe ſought an oppor- 


tunity of meeting him, and this preſented 
itſelf 


ENTERTAINMENTS. 155 


itſelf the next Morning, when ſhe perceived 
him walking penſively in one of the leaſt 
frequented Galleries of Don Pedro's Palace. 

It gives me Pain, ſaid ſhe to him, that 
we cannot but obſerve in you all the Ap- 
pearances of your being tired with your 
ſtay among us. May it not be improper 
to ask you, whence ariſes that Diſquietude 
and Languor ſo viſibly in you for ſome 
Days paſt, is it for a Fondneſs for your 
Country, which you are leth to leave? 
this you need not be aſhamed of owning. 
No, Madam, replied Thomaſo in ſome Con- 
fuſion, ſurmiſing that Don Bertrand had 
informed her of his ſuppoſed Sentiments, 
no; I wiſh well to my native Country, 
but can leave it without any Regret; my 
Country ſhall always be where Count 
Bertrand is. If ſo, ſaid Stella, I ſhould 
think that Affection of yours would pre. 
ſerve you from being under any Uneaſi- 
neſs here. Every Body here is your 
Friend, and our Eſteem you do not en- 
tirely owe to the Count's Recommendation: 
your many good Qualities deſerve it. 
Why will you cauſe us ſuch a continual 
Uneaſineſs ? Why will you embitter our 
lively 
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lively Satisfaction in reſtoring your Friend's 
Fortune; the Preparations for it have 
gone on leſs chearfully ſince this unhappy 
Alteration in you; I, particularly, muſt 
quarrel with you, for robbing me of fo 
much of his Company; then he was always 
ſprightly and gay, I never ſaw him other- 
wiſe than filled with a deſire of being 
mine. Now, all that Happineſs you have 
deſtroyed; if he looks at me Grief may 


be ſeen in his Eyes, when he anſwers me it 


is in very few Words and an Accent which 
betrays Uneaſineſs; and when he ſhould 
mind only me, he is wholly taken up 
with you ; therefore, I ſay reſtore him to 
me, for it is in your Power. I conjure you, 
truſt your Secret to me, it will be an caſe 
to yourſelf and it will be ſafe in my 
Hands. | 

Madam, replied Thomaſo, Don Bertrand 
is yours on too many Accounts for me 
to take up much of his Thoughts. From 
what you yourſelf tell me, and from what 
be has ſaid to me, he is yours unalterably. 
That I ſhould embitter your Pleaſures 
would be wrong, and inſtead of inviting 


me to partake of them, do not mind me, 
forget 
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forget even ſo much as my being here; 
beſides, let me likewiſe requeſt that yau 
would indulge me in my Melancholy, 
which to me is Diverſion and Pleaſure, 
Our Fates are different, enjoy yours, 
Madam, and leave me to mine; well, 
but replied the Princeſs, how long is 
this Gloom to laſt ? Never to clear up? 
May we not hope that you will go with 
us, and enjoy a Station ſuitable to your 
Deſerts. | 

No Madam, ſays Thomaſo, I have 
given over all Thoughts of that, nothing 
but my preſent Weakneſs hinders me from 
ſetting out for Portugal To-morrow. Your 

Uneaſineſs muſt be very extraordinary, 
ſaid Donna Stella, ſince in compliance with 
it, you recede from Engagements which 
you ardently entered into. You cannot 
forget that you avowed to Don Bertrand 
an inſeparable Attachment; and when he 
is for giving you the higheſt Proof of his 
Kindneſs, you ſuddenly depart from 
yours. Come you muſt own that this 
has not a good Face, and wants ſome Ex- 
planat ions. I conceived, anfwered Thomaſo, 
my Services would have been neceſſary to 
Don 


' 
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Don Bertrand. I did not then think there 
would be others whom he was to prefer, 
He has no longer Occaſion for me, ſo 
that I do not fail him; had he been leſs 
happy, I ſhould be unjuſtifiable in leaving 
him. Being on ſuch happy Terms with 
you, it is otherwiſe. 

I do not well underſtand that, replied the 
Princeſs, is it with me or the Count de Orme 
that you are diſpleaſed? Is it his Happineſs 
or mine that grieves you ? Declare it, is 
your Friendſhip Jealouſy ? Would you 
have him ſacrifice to you his Affection 
for me? Are you afraid his Heart wil 
not ſuffice for both, or would you diſ- 
pute the Honour of loving him. I re- 
queſt Madam, ſaid Thomaſo, that you 
would leave me, that you would urge me 
no more, even you yourſelf ſhall never 
get my Secret from me. You would 
hear it not without concern, that's all I 
can ſay; then "bowing reſpectfully, he 
withdrew to his Room. 

The beautiful Spaniard, who acted only 
in concert with Don Bertrand, concluding 
Thomaſo's Melancholy would be at an end, 
if once he was brought to a Confeſſion, 
and 
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and being deſirous of putting the finiſhing 
Hand to what ſhe had began, followed 
him. And entering the Room imme- 
diately after him, you muſt not think to 
get from me, do not be any Ways un- 
eaſy at my making any wrong uſe of your 
Confidence; read my Heart in my Eyes; 
have a ſincere Concern for your Hap- 
pineſs, and though you will not ſpeak, 
give me leave to gueſs, but without con- 


tradicting me. 
I ſee into your Silence, the intended Union 


between Don Bertrand and me gives you 
Pain; your Deſires are againſt it; the Mo- 
tive I will not know. All I deſire, is, that 
you ſignify to me that I have hit on the 
cauſe of your Melancholy. For your Quiet, 
to which his and mine are united I renounce 
him. God forbid, Madam, replied Tho- 


maſo, that I ſhould entertain a Thought 
bordering on ſuch horrid Injuſtice, what 


do I wiſh for, if I do not wiſh to Don 
Bertrend what he eſteems his greateſt 
Happineſs on Earth ; otherwiſe utterly 
unworthy ſhould I be of that Happineſs, 
were 1 allowed to hope. What ſhall I 
overthrow his Fortune? I who, were 1 


able, 
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able, would raiſe it at the expence of mine; 
at the expence of my very Life; never 
mind his Fortune, replied the Princeſs, 
he will have Fortune enough otherwiſe, 
and will freely part with any Addition if 
your Welfare depends on it. 

Yes, Madam, ſaid Thomaſo, the Count de 


- Ormes would be rich enough, but not happy 


enough; he deſerves the Happineſs of the 
intended Marriage with you, and may he 
enjoy it. Never ſhall J be the cauſe of his 
Diſappointment. He could not, without 
the moſt torturing Solicitude, ſee fo much 
Beauty, animated by ſuch Mildneſs, ſuch 
Generoſity and ſo many other Virtues, con- 
ferred on any other. If you were to be 
the other, ſaid Donna Stella, he would re- 
Joice in his loſs. Well, it is ſufficient 
that I have ſeen into your Meaning; | 
am determined ; but I muſt inſiſt on your 


putting on your former agreeable Temper, 
and then we ſhall be all eaſy. Thus ended 
this private Converſation. 


Don Pedro's Siſter left Thomaſo alone, 
that he might the ſooner recover his Se- 
renity with it ; and pleaſed at having, as 
ſhe imagined, given him effectual Relief, 

| he 
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ſhe returned to her Brother and Don Ber- 
rand, telling them they ſhould ſoon ſee 
Themaſo the agreeable Perſon he had been; 
and it was reſolved, that the Princeſs 
ſhould keep up this officious Feint, till 
the Cure of Thomaſo's Melancholy was 
confirmed. However, he did not appear 
during the whole Day, but this Retire- 
ment was thought to proceed from an 
Unwillingneſs to face thoſe who flattered 
themſelves they had got his Secret from 
him; and to avoid giving him any Uneaſi- 
neſs, his Repaſts were carried to him in 
his Chamber. But in the Evening Don Ber- 
irand, eager to be thoroughly ſatisfied what 
Fruits were to be expected from Donna 
Stella's Conference, went up to Thomaſo's 
Apartment, and opening the Door, he 
heard a Voice in plaintive Accents, crying 
ah! poor Lucia, lt is then Lucia, 
whom you pine after, ſaid he, as he en- 
tered, was this a myſtery to be kept ſo 
very private, did not I myſelf intreat you 
to ſend for her, do you apprehend that 
ſhe has not wherewith to come, here is a 
Purſe, remit her the Contents, perhaps 1 


long as much to ſee her as yourſelf. All 
Thomaſa's 
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Thomaſo's Anſwer was a Sigh; how, replied 
Don Bertrand ſtill ſighing, when I am for 
preventing your Wiſhes! really Thomaſo, 
this chagrins me, was not you ſpeaking of 
Lucia when I came in; I was, ſaid 7550. 
maſo, but my thoughts were very diffe- 
rent from yours, your offer of the Purſe, 
my Lord, claims my Thanks, but Lucia 
does not want it. 

What is 'the matter then, replied Don 
Bertrand, has any Misfortune happened to 
her? Cannot ſhe come? Is ſhe ſick? 1 
hope ſhe is not dead? No, Lucia is not 
Dead, anſwered Thomaſo with a faultering 
Voice, but her laſt Hour ſeems to be 


drawing near; then, dear Youth, I no 


longer blame your deep Melancholy, the 
Death of ſuch a Siſter deſerves all your 
Senſibility; though unknown to me, | 
cannot forbear being very much affected 
with it. Forbear theſe Emotions, worthy 
Maſter, you are too good, the wretched 
Lucia deſerves them not, ſhe is indeed 
unknown to you. She acts againſt you, 
ſhe oppoſes your Happineſs, ſhe—— 
—— here Tears and Sobs interrupted his 


Speech ; Don Bertrand continued, _ 
0 
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do you tell me? this is an unaccountable 
change, Lucia whom you repreſented ſo 
ſympathizing with my Diſtreſſes, ſo like 
yourlelf in Generoſity of Sentiments ; what 
harm can ſhe wiſh me ? ſhe, who you ſay 
urged you to be ſpeedy in finding me out, 
how does ſhe oppoſe my Happineſs ? Is 
ſhe for your returning back to her ? 
that indeed, from the value I place on 
your Company, would be a great Abate- 
ment in my Happineſs. 

No, my Lord, nothing of that replied 
Thomaſo, it is a Deſign which you will not 
ſo eaſily forgive her, ſne preſumes to love 
you. Well, and why would you in- 
cenſe me againſt her? Does Love de- 
ſerve Reſentment? What hurt does ſhe 
do me in that, I think you are too ſevere 
on her; perhaps you fear that I ſhould take 
a criminal Advantage of Lucia's Weak- 
neſs, but I give you my Word — 
no, ſaid Thomaſo, in a firmer Voice, I 
have no ſuch Apprehenſions; it is no 
looſe Fondneſs that has taken Poſſeſſion 
of the unhappy Lucia, your Heart was 
all ſhe aimed at, ſhe bes idly imagined 

that 
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that her's was not unworthy of you. Her 
Ambition was nothing leſs than to join 
Hands with you, and thus have the Ho- 
nour of bearing your Name. This I 
meant by her acting againſt you, but ! 
have taken Care about it, my Lord, 
and you will not be troubled with her. 
For on your communicating to me the 
Match propoſed, and your acceptance of 
it, I ſaw that Lucia's Hopes were viſionary, 
and could end only in her Wretchedneſs. 


Which I have prevented by cauling her 


to take a flow Poiſon. 

Unnatural Brother, cried the Count, 
it grieves me, that ever I received a Fa. 
vour from thee, tell me quickly where is 
Lucia? that if poſſible, I may prevent the 
Conſequences of thy attrocious Guilt; 
and, whatever becomes of all my former 
Engagements, I will grudge nothing for 
bringing her to Life; it is too late, ſaid 
Thomaſo, with a fainting Voice, and turn- 


ing her languid Eyes towards the Count, 


I am that Lucia, and am dying. 
Don Bertrand made the Palace ring 
with calling for help, but Lucia unhappy 


Maid! expired; in her Pocket was found 
a 


ENTERTAINMENTS. 165 


a Letter intended for her Brother, whoſe 
Name ſhe had borrowed. The Words 


of it were thele ; 


Herever thou art, unworthy 
l Son of the generous Linto, to 
© thee is owing the Death of thy poor 
© Siſter. Hadſt thou not declared againſt 
performing our Father's laſt Will, hadſt 
thou not aſſumed to thyſelf for ſup- 
* porting thy Debaucheries, the Effects 
* which thou waſt to remit to Don Ber- 
' trand de Ormes, poor Lucia would never 
f have ſeen the moſt lovely, the moſt 
* worthy of Men. In diſcharging this 
Duty I have ruined myſelf, Wretch 
that thou art, blame me if thou dareſt, 
* or repent if thou canſt? I have ſeen 
Don Bertrand,?who, for you, might have 
* periſhed in the utmoſt Wretchedneſs. 
* My Love, I make no doubt had its 
* ſource in Compaſſion: his tranſcendent 
* Merit fixed it. I know not whether 
* this Love was not a Virtue, Yet I 
have puniſhed myſelf for it, not that 
Pon Bertrand ſlighted me, no, he never 
ſo much as knew me: I vent in queſt 
* of 
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of him in your Cloaths and under your 
Name, all my Intent being to aſſiſt him, 
* without any thought of Love; on per- 
* ceiving that I loved him, as it were 


more for his ſake than my own, my 


« Diſguiſe encouraged me to conceal it, 
and I was not ſorry, that the Honour of 
my affectionate Attendance on him waz 
* attributed to you. It was enough for 
* Lucia that ſhe loved Don Bertrand, he 
* the mean while knowing nothing of it, 
J loved him with all poſſible Tender- 
* neſs. I had the Pleaſure of telling him 
* ſo, and of giving him continual Proofs 
* of it, without putting the Modeſty of 
my Sex to the bluſh. To the too ſtrict 
* Concealments of this unfortunate Pal- 
* fion, my Death is owing; had Don Ber- 
* trand thought he loved Lucia and not 
* Themaſo, he certainly would not have 
entered into an Engagement which 
* overwhelmed me with Deſpair. As he 
* regarded Thomaſo's Zeal, he might have 
© regarded my Affection, as he had made 
the Son of his Domeſtic his Friend, he 
might not have been above being the 


* Huſband of his Daughter, His Soul 
« was 
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« was-none of thoſe who inſult over their 
© [nferiors, it rejoiced in communicating 
© his Dignity to them; but this fatal En- 
gagement has been brought to a Con- 
© cluſion, and unfortunately for me, my 
jealouſy would have been without Excuſe; 
© all the Merit I had towards Don Bertrand, 
© was my Senſibility, what was that com- 
* pared to the Beauty and Accompliſh- 
ments of Donna Stella. My Love did 
not flatter me, I ſaw that nothing re- 
* mained but to keep my Secret and die. 
This Refolution I ſoon formed, fearful 
* of becoming guilty had I lived longer; 
{I ſeized the inſtant of what Virtue re- 
© mained in me, that I might carry to the 
Grave a Heart, the Love of which might 
not diſgrace the moſt excellent of Men. 
The Poiſon which I took ſome Days ago 
has gradually preyed upon my Strength, 
and now I feel its Progreſſes within 
me; but the Approach of my laft 
„Hour, I meet without Terror or Diſ- 
* quiet, My Love is free from Remorſe, 
* this being the only Crime it ever led 
*me to; Heaven forgive your Share in 


dit. I love Don Bertrand, I love my 
5 Rival, 
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Rival, and I die, that by loving one 
* too much I may not ceaſe to love the 
other.“ 


Don Pedro, who read the Letter could 
not go through it without Tears, while 
the gentle Donna Stella was greatly affected, 
but more particularly the Count de Orme, 
This Letter was no ſmall Addition to the 
Compaſſion excited in them by this ſor- 
rowful Spectacle, which in its turn 
heightened the force of the pathetic 
Epiſtle. 

After ſtanding ſome time motionleſs; 
and with ſtreaming Eyes viewing Lucid 
cold Body, the Prince withdrew to the 


Princeſs's Apartment, where they re- 
mained plunged in the deepeſt Grief, an- 


ſwering each other's Thoughts only by 
their Sighs. Don Bertrand judged rightly 
that Donna S/e//a, too much affected by 
this diſmal Event, had need of ſome Diver- 
fion from her Grief, beyond the talk of her 
Women, ſtaid himſelf with her while 
Don Pedro went to give Orders for the 
mournful Funeral. They ſet a long time 
abſorbed in Reflection, both ſecretly 


ruminating 
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ruminating the ſame Deſign, without dar- 
ing to explain themſelves. At laſt, the 
Princeſs fearing that the Count would 
want Courage to avow his real Diſpoſition, 
broke Silence firſt, and thus addreſſed 
him. | 

« My Lord Count, ſays ſhe, I have 
Reaſon to think that you know me, I am 
fincere. Therefore anſwer frankly to what 
am going to ſay. The late Event 
muſt have wounded: you deeply. The 
Behaviour of the unforcunate Lucia, her 
Death as brave as deplorable, the delicate 
Sentiments of her Letter, muſt make on 
you an Impreſſion which effaces all Love. 
t muſt be ſo, and I commend you for 
it: and were it otherwiſe, you would- 
oreatly ſuffer in my Eſteem. For me this 
terrible Cataſtrophe will affect me while 
[ live, I look upon myſelf as the innocent 
Cauſe of it. And I muſt ſay, that new 
Terrors would ftart up before me were I 
to conclude a Deſign which has been the 
Death of a Rival more deſerving of you 
than myſelf; not chat, if you are deter- 
mined on our Union, I ſhould fear her 
Idea having any conſiderable ſhare ig your: 

Vor. II. I | Heart; 
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Heart; I know that our Alliance would 
extinguiſh in you all melancholy Remem- 
brance of her; but I dare not hope that 
I myſelf ſhall not diſturb. its Sweetneſß, 
Lucia's Image will for ever haunt me, her 
Lamentations will ever be ringing in my 
Ears; then ſomething is due. to her for 
the Sacrifice of her Life, and in return 
for the Loſs of her Youth. I can do no 
leſs than free you from all Engagement, 
at the ſame time, it is the greateſt Sacra- 
fice in my Power, I reſign you entirely to 
her Memory. Honour her, I myſelf will 
aſſiſt. you in it. We will talk together 
of this heroic Victim; whereas were [ 
your Wife, I might be mean enough to 
require you to forget her.“ 

Don Bertrand did not conceal from 
Donna Stella, that he really thought he 
ſhould not be able to efface from his 
Soul, the deplorable Scene that had ſo 
lately happened, he made no Secret of 
telling her, that his Grief was as tender, 


as if he had been attached to Lucia by a 
long and violent Paſſion, and that per- 
haps this ſingular Affection would be the 


more permanent, as it was no longer 
ſubject 
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ſubject to the Vieiſſitudes of Life. This is, 
ſaid he, the true State of my Sentiments, I 
have nothing to reproach myſelf with. Lou 
are ſenſible I engaged myſelf to you only 
on the footing of a calm Eſteem, I pro- 
miſed none of thoſe Raptures and Flights 
which with manyBeauties,are the moſt pleaſ- 
ing Tribute which their Charms receive. 
| finding myſelf no longer ſuſceptible of 
theſe violent Impulſes, I could the better 
inſure my Conſtancy and Fidelity. Your 
Diſpoſitions towards me, if more lively, 
required nothing beyond that tranquil 
Complacency, and we ſhould have Jived 
as happy as moſt Pairs; but this deplo- 
rable Cataſtrophe overthrows all ſuch 
Hopes; I am no more myſelf, my Soul 
is all Horror and Confuſion, it is alienated 
from Happineſs, uncapable of giving or 
receiving Gladneſs. You have been ſo 
very kind as to ſave me much Confuſion; 
you have anticipated my Diſorder, and 
even approved of it. You diſcharge me 
from my Promiſes; yet if more acceptable 
to you I ſhall conform to them. You 
| have ſtill the ſame aſcendancy over my 
Heart, Your Charms, your Virtues {till 

I 2 appear 
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x appear in the ſame glorious Luſture, yet 
„ what you propoſed to me, perhaps, purely 
1 from condeſtenſion to my Weakneſs, I 
* accept from Eſteem for you and a Dread 


that I may fail in ſuitable returns for 
ſuch Delicacy. Then the lighteſt Re- 
membrance of the Unfortunate Lucia, the 
moſt involuntary thought of her End, 
would be criminal. May you be bleſſed 
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1123 in a Hymen preceded by every happy 
. Augur, and may they be verified in your 
. compleat and uninterrupted F elicity in a 
" long Succeſſion of ſhining Years. 
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AND 

PHI LAMIT E; 
o R. : 

CONJUGAL FIDELITY. 


ORO E poſſeſſed every thing a Mor- 

tal could reaſonably deſire, Youth, 
Wealth, Honours, Health, and as the 
Crown of all, a beautiful Wife; what then 
could be wanting to compleat Zoroe's 
Happineſs? For happy he was not, Zo- 
roe had a Deſire to become immortal; 
it was in his Power; but the Terms of 
13 obtain- 
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obtaining It were ſo difficult, that he de- 
ſpaired of ever attaining his Wiſh; the 
Fates which prefided at his Birth had 
poured on him all their Favours, like 
they he had the Elements at his com- 
mand, a magical Sceptre accomplilhed 
all «his Deſires, and by its powerful Ef. 
ficacy, he inſtantly performed whatever 
he wiſhed. His Subjects adored his mild 
Government, and loved him as their Father, 
but it was written in the Book of Fate, 
that, after being married three Vears, he 
ſhould die; and that only the Grief of 
his Wife ſhould be able to reſtore him to 
Life; and then he was never to die a 
ſecond time. The fatal Moment ap- 
proached : Philamite, ignorant of her Hul- 
band's Deſtiny, was now on being put to 
the Teſt; for it was likewiſe ordained, 
during the Year of her Widow-hood, fhe 


ſhould be ſollicited by a Croud of Suitors, 


and what was ſtill worſe, the Soul of 
Zoroe wandering about his Tomb was to 
perceive Philamite's whole Behaviour, His 


tender Treatment of her during the three 


Years of Marriage, had indeed given ber 


great Hopes of the like after his Revival, 


but 
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but theſe Hopes might prove deluſory ; 
Widowhood is not without its Conve- 
niences, the Sex is weak, it is charged 
even with Levity and Giddineſs, ſo that 
well might Zoroe fear he ſhould miſs of 
his Immortality. In fine he died: his 
Obſequies were very ſuperb, and nothing 
was omitted that could do Honour tb 
his Memory. 

Pbilamite in a mourning Robe, and 
with diſhevelled Hair, ſpent whole Nights 
and Days at the Tomb of Zoroe; her 
Tears were ever ſtreaming, and her Grief 


was ſincere, What joy to the Shade of 
her dear Spouſe! ſix Months were now 
elapſed ; and ſtill Phlamite wiſhed herſelf 
in the Regions of Death with her Zoroe, 
her Women could fcarce perſuade her to 
take the leaſt Nouriſhment. No, faid 
ſhe, no, 'our Hearts cannot be divided in 
Death: Illuſtrious and dear Spouſe, thou 
breatheſt under this Marble; I graſp it, 
and fondly fancy my Embraces will recall 
you to Life. Theſe lugubrious 'Spoils of 
thy Power, this Diadem, this enchanted 
Scepter, and this Sword, the only Re- 
I 4 mains 
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mains of a Huſband who adored me, ſhall 
be placed on high as Trophies to you, 
over the Lomb which to me ſhall hence. 
forth be the only Altar. 

Among thoſe who would have dried 
up the Tears of Philamite was the im- 
patient Alcautor, he was very urgent with 
Pbilamite to anſwer his Paſſion. Is it not 
time, ſaid he to her, to put an end to 
this exceſſive Grief? The care of your 
Dominions, the Wiſhes of your Subjects, 
every thing calls on you 'to-put a Period 


to a Grief of ſuch ill conſequence. Why, 
thus deſtroy your Youth and Beauty? 


What Huſband can more deſerve Sorrow! 


.cried Philamite, and who knows better 


than yourſelf that my juft Tears ought 
never to ceaſe! Ah! Madam, replied A. 
cautor, your Bewailings will never reach 
the Abodes of the Dead, waſte not ſuch 
precious Sighs, it is the Order of Heaven 


to make the beſt of thoſe happy Days 


which it allots you, and not throw away 
on Grief, what is due to Pleaſure, This 
Tomb, replies Ph;lamite encloſes all that 


is dear to me: my greateſt Happineſs 1s 
to 
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to wet it with my Tears; I fancy I fee 
that dear Huſband again, he firetches 
out his Arm, and I hear his Voice ten- 
derly calling me: Ir was I that cloſed 
his Eyes, he expired uttering my Name, 
and his laſt Words ſpoke. the ſtrength of 
his Affection; alas! did he but know into 
what dreadful Abyſs the Loſs of him 
plunges his unhappy Spouſe ! Our Hearts 
after being united in Love, Deſtiny ſhould 
not thus have ſevered ? What a ſad Stroke 
for two Lovers whom Hymen had juft 
crowned ? His Virtue, his Conſtancy, 
merits all the Tears which I ſhall never 
ceaſe ſhedding over his Tomb! Yes, 
Madam, your Grief is juſt; but was 
Zoroe alone ſenſible of your Charms? 
Others admired you no leſs: Being con- 
ſtrained to ſigh in ſeeret, your Choice 
obliged me to ſeek relief in Abſenee; the 
Happineſs of your Spouſe threw me into 
Deſpair; Glory was then my Aim, the 
Laurels reaped by me in the Field of 
War, to which all thoſe Days I could 
not enjoy with you: were ſacrificed, have 
not been able to conquer the Paſſion 
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you bed inſpired me with. The Deceaf: 
of your Huſband gevived / my Hope; 


and Gace he is no longer my Rival, ſuffer 


the Flame that has been kindled by your 
Charms to blaze before you; and let its 
Purity incline your Heart in my Favour. 
The Tears of mourning Beauty ſhould 


be dried up only by the Heat of Love; 


What do I hear! what talk is this, A. 
cautor? Have you ſo little regard to my 
Grief? Your Reproaches, ſaid he to her, 
are ineſſectual, long did my Heart, op- 
preſſed with the Load of its Anguiſh, 
dread diſpleaſing you, amidſt a tortering 


Silence it longed to ſpeak, I once more was 


for flying om you, I could not, and as 
little can extinguiſh the Fire which con- 
ſumes me; I cannot even recall a Decla- 
ration though it diſpleaſed you, Fly me 
Alcautor, ſeek not to deſerve my Hatred, 
for hate you I ſhall—All this is too much, 
Madam, my Paſſion js croſſed by a Rival, 
who is now no more, yet am 1 not 
able to break the fatal Chain which holds 
me a miſerable Captive. Well, this un- 


bappy Life muſt have a ſpeedy end; ex- 
ulk 


\ 
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ult thou cruel Woman in the Torments 
you make me ſuffer, glory that a Lover 
has fallen a Victim to your Diſdain; at 
theſe Words ſtabbing himfelf with his 
Sword he fell at Philamrte's Feet. How, cried 
this charming Widow ! this Lover could 
not bear my refuſal of his Love, and I 
can bear to live after my Huſband's Death. 
Oh my Zoroe, ſoon ſhall we be joined 
inſeparably, then ſnatched up Zoree's 
Sword, but at the Inſtant ſhe was going 
to fall on it, a loud Craſh alarmed her,. 
the Tomb opened; and Zoroe iſſuing 
from it ran into Philamite's Arms; once 
again behold dear Spouſe the Object of 
your tender Love. By your means I 
triumph over Death, but the; riſing to 
Immortality gives me leſs Joys than the 
Sight of ſuch an affectionate and faithful 
Wife. Then, to begin his Revival with 
an act of Clemency, taking the enchanted 
Septer in his Hand, he laid it on his 
Rival and reſtored him to Life, by the 
lame inviſivle Power. The fatal Paſſion 
Alcauter had conceived for Philamite was 
entirely extinguiſhed, This Prince ac- 

knowledged 
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knowledged, with Admiration, Zorde; 
Generoſity, which extended itſelf further, 
for knowing him poſſeſſed of many ami- 
able as well as eminent Qualities, nego- 
tiated a Match for him with one of the 
moſt beautiful Princęſs's of the Court. 


THE 
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eee W 05 


THE 


MISANTHROPE | 


RECLAIMED. 


Letter acquainting the worthy fuſe 
nius that a conſiderable Poſt had been 
conferred on him filled the whole Com- 
pany with Joy, indeed in few Places had his 
Friendſhip been known to ſhine with ſuch. 
a pure and uniform Radiancy. This be- 
ing the laſt Night of his ſtay, a Motion 
had been made for intermitting the Tales 
that they might more largely enjoy the 
Pleaſures of his real Converſation, and 
expatiate on the Complacency each felt 
at his Advancement. I cannot part 
on ill Terms with the Ladies, and to 
expiate what might have offended them 
in 


the People of Faſhion in the City made 


it their Study to conſult her Pleaſure; 
but 
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in the preceding Tales, I muſt beg leave 
to add one Narrative which I know © 


be true, and ſome particulars are men. 


tioned in one of my Yeſterday's Letters, | 


J ſhall be conciſe, and then we will riſe to 
more exalted Pleaſures, to the cordial 
Reciprocations of a diſintereſted and vir. 
tuaus Friendſhip, founded on a Similarity 
of praiſe-worthy Sentiments. 

Mr. de Fortia has lately married at 
Paris, the molt accompliſhed Woman 
which propitious Deſtiny ever beſtowed 
on a Man of Worth. A few Months 
Alter this happy Marriage he brought her 
to Caen, where a. very conſiderable Em- 
ployment has probably fixed him for 
Life. On ſeeing Mrs. De Fortia, we 
thought her a Deity, and on converling 


with her our Admiration encreaſed, that 


we could: not forbear expreſſing to her 
how happy we thought ourſelves in ſuch 


a Neighbour. The ſublimity of her Ge- 
nius gives her indeed ſomething. of 2 


ſerious. Turn, yet ſhe every Day favouret 


our Diverſions with her Preſence, and all 
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but in the midſt of Joy and Feſtivity a 
Perſon came: Town, from whom we 
\ apprehended all that's bad; this was no 
other than a Preſident of Parhament, 
» W Brother to Mr. Fortia, the Preſident was 
| W joked on with an evil Eye by all our 
City; but this Averſion was too harſh 
and even unjuſt, he had rather a Claim 
to Pity, than deſerved Hatred, He was 
indeed a very ſaturnine, ill- natured Man, 
very litigious and dangerous; but theſe 
Vices are the Effect of very trying Miſ- 
fortunes which bad embisewodd dis Mind, | 
that however natural it might be to hate 
him, it was not fo equitable. He was 
juſt arrived from the Country, whither 
a hatred of himſelf had for ſome Days 
paſt driven him, and now the ſame hatred 
brings him back. The Reſolutions of a — 
diſtempered Heart are ever fluctuating. 
Mr. de Fortia had a proper Love for his 
Brother, but did not love to ſee him. He 
could not well avoid notifying bis Marriage 
to him, and this indiſpenſable regard the 
Preſident improved into a handle for his 
unwelcome return. He had ſpoke to his 
Wife of him only in general, but now it 
became 
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became neceſſary ro give a particular De. 
lineation of him. This Temper, bad as 
it is, ſaid Mrs. de Fortia, may be humz- 
niſed ; I fancy, right Meafures have not 
been taken with it. By your leave, I will 
make a tria}, without ſeeming to have any 
fuch Drift; Wonders I know are not beyond 
your power, anſwered the Huſband, but 
here I am afraid you will fail. My Bro- 
ther has been ſo long deceived by Women, 
that an extreme Contempt of them has 
ſtruck deep Root in him; and whoever 
deſpiſes Women is inſenſible of Graces, 
Neither are Graces the way that I intend to 
go to work, replied ſhe; I ſhould fear 
the Effect of them, with regard to myſelf; 
and under fuch a Fear, acquit myſelf but 
aukwardly. There are other Remedies. 
Having been unhappy, he muſt have felt, 
and it is not of a ſudden, if ever, that all 
Senſibility is loſt; perhaps only his Mind 
has been ſpoken to, and the Seat of the 
Diſeaſe is in his Heart. 

Mr. de Fortia gave up the Point, and 
the very next Day preſented his Brother 
to her. He is near Fifty, of a Statur 


above the Common, a noble Preſence, 
but. 


od beads (MH _ K hy 


. or 


ENTERTAINMENTS. 185 


but his Lineaments and Features, at that 
time, much altered for the worſe, by a 
Habit of Gloom and Acerbity, abrupt in 
Deportment, and abuſive in his Speech. 
He took no pains to conceal the Way- 
wardneſs of his Mind; his Looks ſpoke 
Acrimony; but amidit all, the ſuffering 
diſturbed Man plainly appears, that his 
Faults might be looked on only as the 
Effects of a continual Fever. 

His Compliment to Mrs. Fortia did not 
want Politeneſs; and to her a Savage would 
ſhow Civility, Her Anſwer was full of 
modeſty. He ſeated himſelf by her, and 
after ſurveying her with much earneſt- 
nels, faid: My Brother has made an 
exceeding good Choice; I do not know 
where he could have married a more loves 
ly Woman, and continuing this free 
Strain, which proceeds from habitual Im- 
pertinence: It is ſaid, you love him, 
Madam ; if he can believe this Love to be 
as real, as it appears to be, he is as 


happy a Man as treads on French Ground 


hen, anſwered ſhe with a moſt 
amiable Sweetneſs, he has nothing more 
to wiſh, for ſure he is of being loved 

indeed, 
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indeed, after what he has done for me, 
I ſhould be very ungrateful, not to love 
him. So he cannot but beeaſy becauſe other- 
wiſe you would be ungrateful; ſmall is 
the Foree of Duty when Reſtraint is an- 
nexed to it; your Sex cannot bear Chains. 
Mrs. de Fortia ſee ing no good was to be 
done without chy ming in with his way 
of thinking, prudently let him vent his 
Spleen againſt her Sex, and inſtead of 
Yeplying, ſmiled s it not ſo? Madam, 
continued he, you Women are of a ſtrange 
Caſt, I ſee you yourſelf will not fide with 
them. That Equity of yours ſhows a 
well-turned Mind; you and 1 may pol- 
fibly live eaſy together. 

Fhe Fever was not ſo inceſſant, as to 
de totally without lucid Intervals. In his 
Siſter-in-law's Company he appeared to 
be placid and converſable; that Mr. 4e 
Fortia conceived ſome Hopes of the Mira- 
ele which his Spouſe had undertaken to 
perform; but this promiſing Dawn of 2 
fair Day became overcaſt, the Fogs agaia 
roſe, and his Brutality did not ſpare Mrs. 
de Fortia herſelf. This did not diſcourage 
her; indeed, ſhe had the Succeſs ſo much 
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at Heart, that ſhe would have made head 
againſt greater Difficulties. A time ſell 
out when this moroſe Man could not 
forbear owning that he was not fit for | 
Society, and that ſome things in him 
could not but be extremely. ſhocking. 
Mrs. de Fortia, aware that this was the 
critical Time for taking him at his Word, 
anſwered with a ſympathy ſing Seriouſneſs, 
have heard that you have been unhappy3 
and are you then to wonder that your 
Mind and Temper have undergone ſome 
alteration? But I am perſuaded, that 
you will not always be ſo; Oh ever \ 
Madam, anſwered he, it is only with my 
Life, that the Cauſes: of my Diſtemper / 
will ceaſe; I would noti have them ceaſe, 
they keep up the juſt Hatred that I have 
for all Mankind But this Hatred, 
whence now you may derive ſome Con- 
ſolation, would die away, were your Ideas 
to take a chearful turn, and if you will * 
allow me to ſpeak my Mind freely, I am 
perſuaded thar there is a Remedy, for 
your Condition What Remedy, Ma- 


dam; to be effectual, they muſt be equal 


to the Diſtempers; which they are to 
| cure, 


| 


| 
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cure, and believe me, the Senſe of what 
I now endure, and of what I have endureg, 
is too horrid, too deeply engraven in my 
Heart for any human Effort to eradi- 
cate, or ſo much as ſoften —— That is 
what I cannot believe, replied Mrs. 4 
Fortia, and I will even take on me to ſay, 
eharge me who will with Vanity and Self. 
eonceit, that I have Diſcernment enough 
to ſee there are Remedies, and thoſe certain 
and infallible — But what are they? 
Where are they, Madam? in Reflection, 
Brother, in a thorough Enquiry into the 
Cauſes of the Unhappincſs of human kind, 
and of the Advantages annexed to this 
Unhappineſs; I am not ignorant of thoſe 
Reflections, replied he, interrupting her; 


J have not indeed dwelled on them, cloſe 


Reflection is what we are not capable of 


under very keen Sufferings, but I have 


read a great deal, I have met with a 
thouſand fine Declamations on Adverſity; 
I read them all, and wiſhed to reliſh them, 
but not one made any Impreſſion on me. 
There is no general Comfort againſt par- 
ticular Sufferings. I have lent an Ear to 


| Perſons of Wit, but who ſeemed to ſym- 


pathize 
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pathize with me only to ſhew their Wit, 


or from ſome ſelfiſh Views I have been 
plagued by thoſe officious Creatures who 
go about making a tender to every Body 
of the ſolacements of their Rhetorick, and 


by another ſet who would be thought to 


feel the Griefs of. all the afflited, and per- 


haps are in reality the moſt void of feeling, 


the moſt obdurate of any People in the 
World. Deſpicable Hypocrites ! but I 
took care they ſhould not wrong me, 
ſo much as to imagine that they were 
capable of comforting me; not but I 
allow, continued he, that there are Per- 
ſons of ſuch Genius and Goodnefs, that 
their Reflections would command my 
Regard, and they might be of benefit to me; 


tor inſtance, Madam, you yourſelf might 


entertain ſuch a Hope, your Talents war- 
rant it; but ſhall I tell you what I at 
preſent think of my Mind, it is entirely 
ptepoſſeſſed againſt Reaſonings; it is per- 
ſuaded that the Compaſſion of Men is 


without any manner of Sincerity; and 
that even in the ſevereſt Misfortunes they 


think for us only from Self- love. A Diſ- 
courſe, to do me any good, muſt have 
been 
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been compoſed by Senſibility and con. 
ducted by Reaſon, it muſt blend the Mo- 


tions of Humanity with profound Ideas; 


it muſt make me feel that the Author 
knows my Condition, is penetrated with 
it, and that he ſincerely would inſpire me 
with Fortitude to overcome the fatal Faſ. 
cination of an habitual Grief. Could 1 
meet with ſuch a one, it would perhaps 
go a great way towards my Recovery; 
but again, Madam, where ſhall I meet 
with this? Who will habituate himſelf to 
melancholy Sentiments, for a Wretch pro- 
ſcribed by the publick Opinion, to which 
ſuch a Deference is paid; no ſuch Gene- 
roſity is to be expected, and, perhaps, 
very few are capable of the Execution. 
Mrs. de Fortia felt a mixture of Concern 
and Pleaſure; this Acknowledgement 
ſeemed to her a Confirmation of her own 
Ideas; the Buſineſs now was to give Force to 
her Sentiments, by connecting them with 
a certain Number of ſelf-evident” Princi- 
ples; and to this not many were ſo equal, 
but ſhe” did not love writing; ſhe had an 


innate Indolence, and feared the Jealouſy 


of the Women, that ſhe could not bring 
herſelt 
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herſelf to compoſe; beſides, ſhe thought 
that it would be ſufficient for her to preſs 
on him her Thoughts as they might daily 
occur, and this: was the Party ſhe took; 
but it was not the ſame thing. 

She for ſeveral Days, had now con- 
ſtantly adminiſtred her Remedy: There 
were Inſtants when ſhe perceived it ope- 
rated. The Preſident came to her every 
Morning; he was for finding her alone, 
and told her ſo, he highly commended' 
her Underſtanding and Elocution; you 
are the only Perſon, ſaid he, whom ſince 
my Misfortune I can forgive for being 
poſſeſſed of any thing contributing to 
Happineſs. But all this produced nothing, 
he came and went with all his Vices and 
Diſquietudes. 

One Day as ſhe was abſorbed in me- 
lancholy Thoughts on ſuch a dreadful Con- 
dition, Mr. de Fortia came into her Room 
with the Look and Geſtures of extreme 
Rage; the aſking him the Reaſon, he 
ſaid, my Paſſion does not come up to the 
Cauſe of it; there is my Brother, whom 
you thought ſo much mended, has filled 


up the Meaſure of his Infamy by a moſt 


iniquitous 
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iniquitous Decree. This is not the firſt 
of the kind, but by far the moſt enor. 
mous, there will be a neceſſity of annulli 

it, and that, beſides the Wickedneſs of the 
thing in itſelf, is ſo ſcandalous that I am 
out of all Patience at it. The Cauſe was 
ſo ſimple, the Right ſo clear and poſitive— 
Ah, Madam continued he, you might 
have ſaved me this Anguiſh, he told you 
that it was in your Power to humanize 
his barbarous Temper ; why then have not 
you done ſo? why have you had no Pity 
on me your Huſband Mrs. de Fortia in- 
terrupted him, with a Promiſe of doing 
what he deſired, and immediately fell to 
writing. Soon after, in comes the Pre— 
ſident; though ſhe did not let him know 
what ſhe was about, ſhe took him to taſk 
concerning the Decree which made ſuch 
a Noiſe all over the City, and he ſeemed 
to liſten to her. The Heart was not ex- 
empt from Guilt, and he allowed it. 
You are in the right, ſaid he, but this 
Man was happy; he has known nothing 
of Misfortunes and Sufferings; I could not 
bear a Condition which gave me a more 


torturing Senſe of Mind, and ſo I paſſed 
this 
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this Decree. What ſhe ſaid may be eaſily 
gueſſed: however he took nothing amiſs, 


and at going away told her, T might charge 


you with part of the Sentiments which 
prevailed in me at paſſing this unjuſt De- 
cree; you knew the Principles of them, 
you knew the Remedy for them, yet 
would you not combat them; perhaps 
one in my Condition was intitled to a 
little more Pity. | 

This Reproach hurried her to her Cloſet, 
where reflecting that ſhe had deſerved it 
by her Supineneſs and blameable Appre- 
henſions, ſhe ſat down to write the Diſ- 
courſe, and never left of till ſhe had brought 
it to a Period; The ſent it to him with the 
following Letter; her Huſband in the 


mean time knowing nothing of thele 
Proceedings. 


„My dear Brother, 


Comply with your Will, I embrace the 
Hopes which you give me. I havewrote 
what I have thought on, and juſt as I 
thought, It is the Call of Nature which 
peaks here, and the manner is no other 
than what it inſpires into thoſe in whom 
ſhe cauſes herſelf to be felt, it is an Ex- 
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— of a long ſtanding, that he who 
knows how. to ſpeak to the Heart ſuf. 
ficiently pleaſes the Mind; but it is alſo x 
long time ſince this has been forgot; this 
is a general Misfortune. I might carry 
this Reflection farther; it is eaſy to argue 
wittily againſt the abuſe of Wit; but! 
am more bent on acting than reaſoning, 
———whenever you feel a fit of Anguiſh 
coming on, digeſt the Truth of the Max. 
ims you are going to read; impreſs them 
on your Heart; and take my Word for 
it, you will find yourlelt conſiderably re- 
lieved. Further, ſay to yourſelf in thoſe 
gloomy Seaſons, that the greateſt and 
moft worthy Men have been unfortunate, 
Surely it is no ſmall Comtort that amidlt 
Sufferings, you can lay to yourſelt, among 
thoſe who have been in the ſame State 
with myſelf, many were the Admiration 
of the World. Beſides, you ſee that it i 
generally the moſt diſtinguiſhed Merit 
that Fortune aſſails; and do you think 
that, were we properly diſpoſed, great 
Solacements might not be drawn from 
this Thought alone? I won't venture on 
tiring you with a Prolix Letter, but 
certainly, Brother, if all you read in the 


annexed Diſcourle, could impregnate * 
| f Mia 
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Mind, your Cure would be certain; I 
ay, your Cure, for that your Condition 
may be properly termed a Diſeaſe, is not 
to be queſtioned. 


For God's Sake, my dear Brother, retire 


to Reflection, do yourſelf a little Violence, 
ſurvey the Enjoyments betore you which 
you reject, You are ſtill in the Age of 
Pleaſures, and you deipife them. Tour 
ſole Reſource can be in your Mind; and 
to that you leave only its cruel Power of 
rankling and injuring. I know that there 
is ſomething of a Pleaſure in a ſettled Me- 
lancholy, it creates in us an Ayerſion from 
Remedies; but when all the World repre- 
ſents to us that we are in a Condition 
worthy of Pity, we ſhould think ourſelves 
to be very Ill, and look on our Averſion 
from Remedies to be a Treachery of de- 
praved Nature,” | 


Mrs. de Fortia concluded that the next 
Day the Preſident would be with her ; ſhe 
was diſappointed in her Expectations ; 
ſhe ſent to his Houſe, and anſwer was 
brought that he was gone into the Coun- 
iy, ſhe again thought this could be only 
for a Day or two; but a Week being 
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elapſed, and not a Word from him, ſhe 
and her Huſband were preparing to go to 
him, when Word was brought that Mr, 
de Mirel, that happy Gentleman againſt 
whom the Preſident had a few Days before 
given an unjuſt Decree, wanted to ſpeak 
with her. 

I come, Madam, ſaid he, to render you 
my moſt humble Thanks for your ſingular 
Behaviour towards me; twelve Thouſand 
Livres have been brought me by an un- 
known Hand, and I immediately perceived 
your exalted Principles and Generoſity; 
I was informed, Madam, that you had 
ſpoken ſtrongly in my Favour to the Pre- 
fident de Fortia, and had not my Heart 
gueſſed, beforehand that Act of Goodnels 
alone would have informed me——This 
Money had not been ſent by Mrs. d: 
Fortia, and after ſome little reaſoning, 
ſhe convinced Mr. de Mirel that ſhe had no 
Title to his Acknowledgements; but from 
whom could ſuch a glorious Action come! 
The Preſident was the only Perſon not 
dreamed of. His going away, and his 
Silence would not allow of the lealt 


thought that way. After various Con- 
jectures, 


y 
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jectures, they concluded the Honour of it 


mult belong to no other Perſon than Mr. 
4% Fortia ; and indeed this had a great air 
of Probability; but Mr. de Fortia, who 
came in that very Moment, declined it 
with ſuch Candour and Frankneſs, that 
it plainly appeared he was not the Bene- 
factor. In fine, Conjectures being now 


exhauſted, Mr. de Mirel declared that he 


intended to lodge the twelve Thouſand 
Livres with a Notary, and was on going 
away, when Word was brought of the 
Prelident's being come. 

Madam de Fortia was ſhocked at his 
Name, yet went to receive him, but 
ſeeing him with an open Countenance 
and a chearful Air, to which for a long 
Time he had been a Stranger, ſhe ſaid 
to him, You have terribly frightened me, 
and I was going to you, had not this 
Gentleman (ſhewing Mr. de Mirel) come 
to tell me a Piece of News, which I ſee 
you knew before me, I ſhould have met 
you by the Way——— Well, ſaid he, 
bowing reſpectfully, let us know what this 
News is, which the Gentleman has been 
telling you; by your way of ſpeaking I 

K 3 find 


five hundred Louis 
- turning to Mr, de Mirel, your Senſibi- 


198 CounTRY EVENINGS 


find it concerns me. She related the 
Affair to him, and when ſhe came to the 
Acknowledgements Mr. de Mirel intended 
for her, he ſaid, the Gentleman was per- 
fectly right, the whole Acknowledgement 
of what has been fent to him is due to you, 
I indeed ſent the twelve Thouſand Livres, 
but you, Madam, was the Perſon who 
adviſed me to it, who put me on it, it is 
to your Documents that I owe this Amend- 
ment of my Error; from them I ſaw#I had 
not done Juſtice to the Gentleman ; that 
I had ſeen his Cauſe in a wrong Light; 
in a Word, that I had wronged him of 
Sir, continued he, 


lity on this Occaſion does you no leſs 
Honour, than if you had of your own 
accord ſent ſuch a Donation. As for my 
part I deſerve no Thanks, I have done 


no more than what was my plain, indiſ- 


penſible Duty. 

This Speech filled them with Amaze- 
ment; not a Word came from any one, 
and long had this Silence laſted, if Mr. 4 
Mirel, whoſe Qualities rendered him worthy 


of the higheſt Fortune, had not thought 
that 
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that to feel was not ſufficient, He de- 
clared to the Preſident that he would not 


accept of the Gift he intended for him; 
if, ſays be, a Conformity to the Dictates 
of Humanity now appears to you ſo full 
of Delight, that you can even give up the 
Honour accruing to you from ſo ſingular 
a Procedure, why may not I alſo be allowed 
to feel in my turn, to act on the ſame 
point of Honour, It is, indeed, depriving 
vou of part of your Pleaſure, but this 
Sacrifice let me tell you, you owe me for 
the Vexation which the loſs of my Pro- 
cls gave me. All Sollicitations, Diſputes 
and Inſtances were loſt on him, he ad- 
hered immoveably to his Claim; that 
there was no bringing him to accept of the 
Money. At length the Conteſt was ter- 
minated by a Propoſal of Mr. de Mirel, 
that the five hundred Louis ſhould be 
applied to ſome charitable Work, but the 
next Day, it was revived by a very unex- 
pected Incident. The Adverſary of Mr. 
de Mirel, who alſo was not without ho- 
nourable Principles, convinced by the Pre- 
ſident's proceeding that he had gained his 
Cauſe rather from the Preſident's froward 
K 4 | Temper 
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Temper than his Juſtice, would not avail 
himſelf of an Advantage ſo unwarrantably 

acquired, and haſtened to ſignify his Re 
folution to Mrs. de Fortia. With him 
there was not ſo much Grounds for diſ. 
puting as with Mr. de Mire/ , at length it 
was moſt generouſly agreed on all Hands 
fo join the two Sums as a Portion for a 
young Orphan, whoſe Welfare Mrs, 4: 
Foertia had very much at Heart, being 
the Daughter of an Officer, who bravely 
fell at Minden, and of a very excellent 
Lady. Thus this happy Event, and the 
Preſident's return to the ſocial Virtues, 
were the Fruits of a Woman's Genius, 


In Vain are muſty Morals taught in Schools 

By rigid Maſters, and as rigid Rules ; 

Where Virtue with a frowning Aſpect ſtands, 

And rights the Pupils from its harſh Commands. 

But Woman, charming Woman ! can true 
Converts make ; 

We Love the Precepts for the Teachers ſake, 

Virtue in them appears ſo bright, ſo gay, 

We * with Tranſport, and with Pride obey. 
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EMPLOYMENT 


OF SOULS 


After Separation from the Bopv. 
A D R E A M, 


By M. Rabiner, Chamberlain of Dreſden. 


Hiloſophy is not leſs ſubje& to the 
overbearing Power of Faſhion, than 
Manners and Dreſs, At preſent, Opti- 
miſm, The principle of Contradiction, The 
ſufficient Reaſon are in vogue, and perhaps 
To-morrow will be exploded. The ibi e 
in intellectu quod prius non fuerit in Senſu, has 
been a reigning Axiom for two thouſand 
Years; 


: 
* 
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Years ; at preſent it is accounted a groſs 
Error to think that we have no Ideas but 
ſuch as are excited by the Senſes; it was 
alſo formerly a kind of Article of Faith 
that Souls, when ſeparated from the Body, 
delighted in thoſe things of which they 
had been fond whilſt in this Life; whereas, 
already, the number of the Partizans for 
that Article is perhaps very much dimi- 
niſned. For my part, it is my fixed Reſo- 


lution to believe it, or at leaſt to act as 
if I did. Were the Volumes of Philoſo- 


phy to be here purified from what new 
Syſtems will hereafter expunge the Philo- 
ſophers of the Age, which make the moſt 


goodly Appearance, would ſoon be re- 


duced to the obſolete Aukwardneſs of O/- 
trogoths, and their Works fink into all 


the Diſregard of old Family Pictures, 
which are removed into lumber Rooms. 
I muſt ſay it again, it delights me to 
think that Souls are buſied, I am charmed, 
I am. enraptured with this Idea, as the 
Poet in the Flame of Enthuſiaſm is with 
the Song or Anagram compoſed in praiſe 
of Phyllis. J enjoy whole Hours of incon- 


ceivable Delight, in conſidering that * 
alte 
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alted Sentiment in every View; my Mind 
roves to immenſe Diſtances; the Wild- 
neſs of Imagination in a Man inebriated 
or aſleep is nothing to mine in theſe Sallies. 
The Medley of detached Ideas which 
occurred to me in one of theſe inchanted 
Deliriums, I have termed a Dream. No 
Body knows better than myſelf what the 
Rules of Philology require to conſtitute 
a Dream deſerving that Name; yet I find, 
as in Things of more Importance, I have 
not quite ated up to my Knowledge. 
Firſt the Mind is to be abſorbed in deep 
Reflection, this muſing brings on a Sleep. 
In a Dream many Things are faid, which 
the Dreamer would not have ſaid when 
awake, and in the alert Poſſeſſion of his 
Senſes, the Concluſion is a ſtart or ſudden 
awakening. Nothing of all this is my 
Caſe; firſt I have not wrapped myſelf up in 
Muſings, in conformity to the Method of 
our preſent Writers, and ſo far from ſleep- 
ing, my Dream has infringed on ſome 
Quarters of an Hour of my Sleep, but 
whether my Readers may not have 
a ſomniferous Quality I cannot anſwer; - 


now as I did not ſleep, it is evident that 
what 


F 
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what I may have thought or ſaid, canny 
be called a Dream literally ſpeaking, and 
no leſs certain is it, that not having fallen 
aſleep I did not awake, but in an allego- 
rical Senſe, I have ſlept, I have dreamt 
and did not think fit to awake myſelf till 
my Dream was wound up; as every Body 
will be convinced who will give himſelf 
the trouble of peruſing it. M. Icheppe 
would have his Viſions paſs for geometri- 
cal Demonſtrations, much more may [ 
offer my Reveries to the World as a Dream. 
Only one Word more, on ſome irregular 
Liberties which I have allowed myſelf in 
the following Dream. I never bring my 
Souls on the Stage without Cloaths and 
the like Implements ; only left our Beaux 
and Belles ſhould be out of Humour at 
my preciſeneſs, be it known to them 
that all I ſhall beſtow on the female Souls 
inſtead of a Solitaire, is only a ſlight Tip- 
pet. Very weighty are. the Reaſons which 
induce me to preſerve to ſeparated Souls 
their Habiliaments. To ſtrip them of 
their glittering Robes! would it not be 
making great numbers conſummately mi- 


ferable; and could I have the Heart to con- 
fiſcate 
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fſcate all gorgeous Waiſtcoats, how would 
many high born and illuſtrious Souls, who 
in their Life time to the eternal Honour 
of their Country and their Anceſtors, 


annually figured at Pyrmont and other 
Spaws, be diſtinguiſhed from the Dregs 


of the Populace. Were I, -from a cer- 
tain Neighbour of mine, the moſt chafty 
and keen Female of the Ward, to take her 
Ribbons, Laces, Patches, and other parts 
of her Wits, ſhe in a philoſophical Eter- 
nity, would be annihilated with Laſſitude; 
and inexpreſſible would be the Agony of 
Zelinda at the very Thoughts of making 
her appearance in the other World without 
a Hoop or Fan. What a wretched Figure 
would our Foplings make, were I not to 
indulge them with their ogling Glaſſes, 
or if, in my pedantic Superciliouſneſs, I 
debarred them Singing and Whiſtling. 
Far be from me ſuch meculent Tyranny, 
they may ſing and whiſtle with Pleaſure, | 
and Zelinda may now leave the World 
with Joy, for ſhe ſhall be allowed to carry 
with her even her Lap Dog. The other 
Irregularities which may be taken Notice 
of in my Dream, are much more excuſable, 

for 
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for inſtance, I have ventured to bring into 
our Country the Souls of Foreigners, and 
not without ſome Reaſon. If it be true 
that, after Death, Souls employ them. 
ſelves in what they were moſt fond of 
doing in this Life, the manifeſt Conſe 
quence is that German Souls hie away to 
foreign Countries, and the Souls of ſome 
Foreigners repair hither. The Body of our 
learned profeſſor Quintus Calpurnius, who 
has immortalized himſelf, at leaſt for three 
Years, by his ſolid Notes, and the Au— 
thors which he has cauſed to be reprinted, 
ſtill actually lives among the German 
Rabble; but his Eyes, his Words, and his 
whole -Deportment evidence that his Soul 
is a great Way off; and I am much 
miſtaken, if after its Separation from the 
Body, it did not immediately thruſt itſelf 
under the Ruins of the antient Latium, 
or perhaps ferret among the learned 


Rubbiſh of Greece, there gratifying its 


noble Thirſt for Antiquities, As to the 
Soul of the dapper red heeled Gentleman, 
that certainly is to be ſought only at 
Paris, in the Tuilleries, unleſs, from its 


delicate Senſe of Decency, it wings its 
| "ma 
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Way to Verſailles, for the diſtinguiſhing 
Honour of preſenting his Majeſty's Shirt 
it his Levee, that being in this World 
the ſupreme object of his Deſire; and 
indeed it is a Function for which all im- 
partial and equitable Perſons allow him to 
be the beſt qualified. Where then is the 
mighty Wonder, that the Souls of Fo- 
reigners ſhould find ſomething among us 
to exert their Curiolity; and allure 


them to honour dull Germany with their 


preſence; for my part, I make no queſtion 
of it. The Soul of Durmann, the Soul 
of Bentley, the heretical Soul- of Furienu 
will in more than one place of Germany 
meet with the moſt agreeable Occupa- 
tions, beſides hundreds of Members of 
the litterary World rivalling them in their 
Attainments, and pretending to ſtand on 
5 Equality with them in the Temple of 
ame. I will not ſay, but Addiſon may 
have been more than once in my Cloſet, 
to behold the wry Faces a German makes 
in hammering out a Chronoſtic. May it 
not be the ſame with French Souls as 
with thoſe of other Foreigners; though 


they are pleaſed to ſet our Wit and Senſe 
very 
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very low in Compariſon of theirs, yet 
they readily allow our Bread to be nou- 
riſhing, nay the more they revile and de- 
grade us, the more do we pour forth our 
Benevolence on them, as a Parrot fares 
the better, when able to call his Maſter 
Cuckold, and his Miſtreſs Whore. What 
is more natural, than that after their 
Death they ſhould flock to a Country 
where to ſpeak French is accounted the 
Criterion of Politeneſs, and makes-amends 
for any other Defect, whether intellectual 
or moral. Who knows but while I am 
writing this, a flight of half- ſtarved Mar- 
quiſſes are hovering over our City, calling 
us Names to get ſome Scraps from us; 
for all thoſe Gentlemen have not the Mo- 
deſty nor the Talents of the Marquiſs 
D' Argen. 
After this Preamble, which muſt be 
allowed neceſſary, I believe I may now 
come to the point. I dreamt I was 
dead, the Body which my Soul had uſt 
left, and now laid out on my Bed, I looked 
on with no leſs indifference than on 4 
Maſquerade Dreſs, thrown afide on return- 
ing from a Ball, or than * the Player 
- looks 
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books on his theatrical Garb, in which ac- 
cording to Occurrences he has ſtalked as 
2 Sovereign or crouched as a Laquey. Ic 
may perhaps ſcarce be thought poſſible, 
that one can be ſo totally indifferent about 
our Caſe of Fleſh, but in me the thing 
will not appear ſo very improbable, I 
was born and brought up at a ſmall 
Town, in which the only Foplings were 
the Recorder's Son and the Town-clerk, 
and even their Airs did not take, by which 
my Mind has not been fo far ſwayed by 
Example, as to make the Body its prin- 
cipal Concern. Another «Circumſtance is 
that the Shape and Appearance of my Body 
was not ſuch as to puff me up with any 
great Conceit, and conſequently to create 
much ſelf-love. Accordingly my de- 
ceaſed Wife, who in her Life-time was 
acquainted with a great many Bodies, 
never I believe met with one among 
them all, which was not more to her 
liking than mine. In things cognizable 
by the Mind, rational Proofs I allow 
may be required, but in corporeal Points, 
the Deciſions of experienced Women, 


and ſuch my Wife was, may.be relied on. 
This 
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This Digreſſion has been the more neceſ. 
ſary, as an Hiſtorian's chief Care ſhould 
be to obviate any ſuſpicion of the Truth 
of his Narratives; I therefore promiſe 


will not in the leaſt queſtion my Soul's 
indifference for its Body. Chloris may 
and welcome; for Chloris is wholly taken 
up about ber's; ſo that ſhe has my free vi 
leave not to Credit me; but in return ſhe D. 
will alſo give me leave to promulgate, that I th 
after her Death, a dreadful Word to a . ſo 
Toaſt! her Soul will be inceſſantly ho- 
vering about her Toilet, Looking-mglaſs, 
and Body, and perhaps make the Decking 
of ir, even when in the Coffin, her moſt de- 
lightful Amuſement. I now return to myſelf. 

On ſeeing my Body thoroughly Dead, 
my firſt flight was to my Scrutoire, here 
Cbloris will cry out, that's juſt what I 
thought, thoſe ſplenetic Authors are con- 
tinually ſnarling at our Toilets, and they 
themſelves at their Scrutoire commit Weak- 
neſſes, which ours ſcarce come up to. 
Are not the uſes on which they laviſh their 
Pens and Paper much more frivolous 


than thoſe of our white and red ; how 
| are 
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- re they tickled with the ſuppoſed Beauty 
d of Genius in their Productions, but 
h always with much leſs certainty than we 
ſe Wl admire that of our Features in a Looking- 
glaſs. Their ſelf-love, their Pride, their 
Paſſion for pleaſing, their Jealouſy — All 
that is very true, Chloris, but at preſent 
for God ſake give me leave to proceed 
with my Narrative. I had left on my 
Desk the Sketch of a Work drawn out 
the Evening before my Death, and was 
for ſnatching up my Pen with that Eager- 
neſs from which I am no more exempt 
than many other Writers, in order to 
finiſh the important Compoſure, but 
how was I ſtruck to find that my Soul, 
being a Spirit, could not take up the Pen, 
much leſs write. Here indeed Words 
are wanting to expreſs my Conſternation, 
and if there be any Anguiſh comparable 
to what I felt, it muſt be that of a Poet, 
when in queſt of a Rhime, which ſeems 
to fly from him. Seven times and ſeven 
times more did I try to write, and as 
often failed. I was for finding out ſome 
Article in a Table of Heads, which had 
ſtood me in ſpecial ſtead in my literary 
Pro- 
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Productions; here alſo I felt my inability, 
now cloſing my Hands, I bewailed my 
Bookſeller, my Country and Poſterity, on 
the irreparable loſs of my intended Work. 
As ſome Relief J haſtened to my Library, 
where with a Fondneſs truly paternal, I 
ſurveyed all the Books which owe their 
Exiſtence to my.Iindefatigable Fingers, 
Whoever is acquainted with the Raptures 
of a Father paſt begetting more Chil- 
dren, and admiring in his own grown up 
Offspring a Genius and Capacity which 
no body elle fees in them, knows ſome- 
thing of my ſtate, whilſt viewing my 
Books. 

This delightful Contemplation was in- 
terrupted by the Exultations of my im- 
patient Heirs, who threw themſelves as 
eagerly on my Bed, as Ravens on a Prey, 
Is he indeed really dead? cried they! ay, 
God be praiſed as dead as a Door Nall. 
Here you, Harry, run quickly to the Under- 
taker's, called out one vf my Nieces, who 
made herſelf ſure of inheriting from me 
thoſe Graces and Talents which Nature 
had denied her, and of finding in my 


Fortune, Beauty, Merit and Woers, This 
| tender 
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„eder Niece of mine diſſolved in Tears, 
y MW and with lifted up Hands ſaid, ah! my 
poor dear Uncle! how kind and affectio- 
© nate he was ! he's gone to Heaven if ever 
„ Man did——it does not become us to 
I W envy him his Happineſs !—— This was 
r the Signal for plundering : the firſt Aſſault 
. vas made on my ſtrong Box; then vio- 
lent Hands were laid on my Cloaths and 
Furniture, and all was thrown together 
in a Room, which as I overheard, my 
Heirs intended ſhould be ſealed by a Man 
whoſe Name I have forgot, but whoſe 
Probity was atteſted by a large Seal pen- 
dant at an Inſtrument, with many reſpec- 
table Signatures, With perfect indiffe- 
rence had I hitherto beheld this Clutter, 
but when I ſaw my Papers were going to 
be handled, I trembled every Joint. Every 
little ſcrap was carefully looked into. 
All theſe which bore this Inſcription, J 
acknowledge mnſelf indebted to M. Rabiner 
the Sum of —, or three Months after 
date, I promiſe to pay to Mr. Rabiner the 
Sum of ——were laid by with a reverential 
Sedulity, but terrible long Faces did they 
make at ſome Memorandutns of a con- 
trary 
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trary Tenour. Now my Manuſcripts were 
to take their turn; this threw me into a 
Flame, and in my Heat I flew to reſcue 
them; alas! my Efforts would have little 
availed; but fortunately my Nephew, 
though a Maſter of Arts, could make no- 
thing of them, and ordered them to be 
thrown under the Table, ſaying, they 
were no better than waſte Paper, 

My Funeral was a Concern not to be 
delayed, accordingly, no ſooner had the 
Taylor, Mantua- maker and Milliner dif- 
patched the ſeveral woetul Articles, which 
impart ſuch a Gloom to farſical Mourners, 
the Money flew to huddle me out of his 
Houſe, and very numerous was the Pro- 
ceſſion. My Corple being depoſited in 
the Church, an Orator, to whom !] ſup- 
poſe my Heirs had given a ſketch of their 


Uncle's Endowmeats, aſcends the Pulpit. 


Though during my whole Life I had al- 
ways been very well pleaſed with myſelt, 
yet was I not without ſome doubt whe- 
ther I was really the Subject of his Ha- 
rangue. I looked every where to ſee if 
there might not be ſome other Deceaſed 


to whom ſuch Encomiums belonged ; 
| but, 
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but, at length I perceived that it was of 
my own dear felt he was ſpeaking ; I was 
Eminent, Illuſtrious, Learned, a Vir- 
tuoſo, a Macenas, and all for twelve 
Ducats, the uſual Fee for a gentee] Fu- 
neral Sermon, then he exhauſted above 
Fenty rhetorical Figures, to depaint the 
overwhelming Grief in which this Death 
had involved the ſympathizing Relatives 
of the Deceaſed, whilſt they, not to give 
the Lye in the Face of the whole Congre- 
gation, in Gratitude to his Praiſes, had 
the Modeſty to hide their Faces under 
the funeral Crape. He communicated to 
them ſome devout ReceiPts, very efficacious, 
as he ſaid, for ſtopping exceſſive Tears. 
Hitherto I had heard him with Patience, 
but in the Sequel he broke out beyond 
Meaſure, he proteſted and ſwore, until he 
leemed to look black in the Face, that I had 
ſoared like an Eagle to all the Heights of 
Literature, and that Thad beena moſt benign 
Patron of Science, the Support of oppreſſed 
Merit, the Fatherof the Poor, and the Relief 
of the Deſtitute. He added, that the rare 
Felicity of my conjugal Union with my 
deceaſed Wife, had been a manifeſt Re- 
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compence of my tranſcendent Virtues, 
Riſe, cried he, come forth from thy Grave, 
xe | reſpectable Aſhes of the deceaſed 
Lady, Dame---- Heavens! what a Thunder 
Clap was this to hear my Wife called 
forth from her ſilent Manſion, where, thank 


God, ſhe had been at reſt for Years paſt! 
I betook myſelf to my Heels, without fo 


much as once daring to look behind. 
Leſt theſe reſpectable Aſhes might pur- 
fue me, away I ſhot up into the middle 
Region of the Air, where, to my Amaze- 
ment, I ſaw a prodigious Multitude of de- 
voted Souls, and no leſs was I aſtoniſhed 
at-the Oddneſs and Singularity of their 
Occupations; for want of ſome Body to 
enquire of, I was a conſiderable time on 
the Tenters. The firſt who took notice of 
my ſurprize, was, I ſuppole a fopling Soul; 
without the leaſt previous Acquaintance, 


it came flying to me, and after a moſt 


familiar Embrace, ſaid, dear Sir, your 
moſt obedient, I kiſs your Hands a thou- 
ſand times; overzoyed am I to ſee you 
here! can I have the Happineſs to be 
ſerviceable to you in any thing ? Pray do 


me the juſtice to think that I am yours 
without 
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without reſerve, I know not any thing 
inthe whole World would give me ſo much 
Delight as an Opportunity of ſerving you. 
You may rely both on my Readineſs and 
Diſcretion, don't imagine this to be a 
mere Compliment, Words of courſe. Upon 
my honour, I am all Sincerity. At any 
time do but ſpeak the Word, and *tis done. 
Here a ſecond Hug; but when I was juſt 
going to thank it for ſuch obliging 
Offers, it wheeled about, whiſtled, and 
in filing off hummed a French Song of 
which I only rember theſe Words: 

Te quitterai le jour 

Plutot que mon amour 

Quand j'uiſne, quand faime - 


] obſerved the deceaſed Fopling had ſcarce 
turned his Back on me but he made the 
like Proteſtations to another Soul, in all 
Appearance no more known to him than 
I was; at laſt he left her with as little 
Ceremony as me: This led me to con- 
clude that his ſole Employment was to 
make ſuch frivolous Tenders of Friendſhip, 

This Adventure only increaſed my Per- 
plexity; the next who accoſts me thought 
I, may be no better. Amidſt theſe Fluc- 
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tuations I perceived as it were, at my El- 


bow, a Soul wrapped up in a moſt atten- 
tive Obſervation, far beyond what Curio- 
ſity can excite. Amidſt all the ſettled 
Seriouſneſs of his Countenance, ſome glim- 
merings of Irony now and then broke 
forth; even in its Laughter there was a 
Dignity which expreſſed Pity and Bene- 
volence. Had her Viſage been broad and 
ſhort I ſhould immediately have concluded 
it to be no other than She Engliſh Spectater; 
however, at length, I ventured to open 
myſelf to her; I ſignified to her my Per- 
plexity as a Stranger, and defired Informa- 
tion; ſhe appeared plealed with my Ad- 
dreſs and taking me by the Hand, ſaid, 
be eaſy, I will ſoon ſatisfy you; my only 
Pleaſure is to obſerve the Ways of depart- 
ed Souls, as when alive I did thoſe of my 
Countrymen; I pointed out to them their 


Aberrations, and inculcated the Principles 


of Virtue and Happineſs. Follow me, 
ſays ſhe, and whatever will be really for 
your good you ſhall know. IT deſired 


to know her Name; ſhe told it me, but 


on a Promiſe, that to no Perſon dead ol 


living, I ſhould ever reveal it; and with 
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my Readers leave, I will keep my Word, 
for ſeparated Souls have ſomething more 
Diſcretion than Lovers. 

Now, at ſome Paces from us I ſaw a 
vaſt Concourſe of Souls, and the Buſtle 
made me deſireus to draw nearer; this my 
Guide at firſt adviſed me againſt, aſſuring 
me that many a good Soul had paid dear 
for mingling with ſuch a Canaille, how- 
ever my Curioſity being pertinacious, he 
complied: but, ſaid he, I muſt above all 
things firſt know whether you are a Poet ? 
That Doubt ſtruck me to the Heart: And 
when living I would not have adviſed any 
one to have aſked me ſuch a Queſtion. 
The ſenſible Grief for the Loſs of my 
Manuſcripts now return on me, and I 
was ſo filly as to be hurrying away to 
tetch my printed Works; when my Guide, 
knowing what I was upon, caſt ſuch a 
grave Look at me, as quite confounded 


me, and this was the firſt Bluſh which 


my being an Author had ever raiſed in 
me; all I anſwered was, and this with 
Fear and Trembling, that, when conver- 
fant in the World, I had no diſlike to 
Poetry. So much the better, replied he, 
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for without ſome Acquaintance with the 
Humours and Extravagances of Poets, 
every thing in the Region we are now 
entering into, would be a Myſtery, it being 
intirely peopled by Poets. You will ſee 
ſtrange Objects; in this Place, you would 
ſwear Nature had forgot herſelf; not a ſingle 
Action is done in its natural way: the 
Mode ef thinking is quite different from 
any where elſe. The whole Country con- 
tinued he, is influenced by a Soul, whole 
predominant itch was for Preeminence, 
His Actions, the Tenour of his Life are 
more like a Viſion than any thing elſe; 
inſtead of quietly enjoying the Reputation 
which his Talents had juſtly acquired, 


be has ſacrificed his Quiet and Character 


to ſiniſtrous Cabals and Intrigue. 
Such was my Impatience to be among 


the inſpired Train, that, inſtead of liſten- 


ing any longer to my Guide, I took him 
by the Hand, and we made our way 
through the Croud. I beheld a Soul tread- 
ing a very lofty Stage in all the tinſel 
Glitter of a Quack, that I had concluded 
him to be ſuch, till told that he was 4 


Quack-Wit, His Stage was built in 2 


Place 
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Place, whence he could ſee every thing, 
and be ſeen by every Body; the Architec- 
ture Gothic and ſuperlatively ridiculous; 
not the leaſt Sy metry or Relation among the 
Embelliſhments, of which otherwiſe ſome 
were Sculpture of admirable Workman- 
hip; my Guide aſſured me he had pilfered 
them from Temples, where they had been 
kept as invaluable Remains of Greek and 
Reman Art, that ſome Emiſſaries whom 
for that purpoſe he kept at London, and 
Paris, had ſent him others from England 
and 7taly, which he confidently palmed on 
the World as his own Works, though he 
has been told to his Face the very Places 
whence they were purloined. This 1 
readily believed, for theſe ſurreptitious Or- 
naments did not make above one fourth 
part of his Stage, and the three others 
were a jumble of only Billets, rough Deals, 
Knick-knacks, Toys and Childrens Play- 
things, and the whole ſo aukwardly and 
lightly put together, that the Stage looked 
as if it would give way every Minute, and 
doubtleſs it had fell to pieces if not care- 
fully ſhored up, by a parcel of ſtout Fel- 
lows, who wore his Livery. On this Stage 
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he ſtrutted with a Haughtineſs and Self. 


conceit beyond Imagination, and in ſetting 
forth the Excellency of his Drugs, his 
ſtentorophonic Voice ſhook the whole 
Structure; then he was the uglieſt Fellow 
my Eyes ever beheld, though his real Face, 


ſtill more hideous, was hid under a thick 


Lay of Paints, and with this Maſk the 


Coxcomb thought himſelf the prettieſt 


Fellow who ever trod a Stage. Several, 
willing to cure his Error, have held up a 
Looking-glaſs to him; but inſtead of 
being undeceived, he would ſhut his Eyes; 
nay he has been known more than once 
to break the Looking-glaſs. His Ha- 
biliments and Attributes cannot be bettet 
compared to any thing than thoſe of ſuch 


theatrical Potentates who, in their Per- 
ambulations to Country Fairs, carry all 
their Regalia in a ſorry Tumbrel. So 
tattered and torn were his Garments as 
ſcarcely to cover thoſe parts which De- 
cency no where allows to be expoſed; but 
his Expedient was to patch over the Holes, 
Fpigrams and Odes, which were plenti- 
fully inſcribed to him by his Partiſans. 


Your common Quacks are known to ſet 


off 
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off their Stages with Narratives of Cures 
that the People may know what Miracles 
have been wrought by them, and with ſup- 
poſititious Patents of moſt high, moſt in- 
vincible and moſt potent Monarchs; but 
inſtead of ſuch Patents and Narratives 
our Witling's Stage was hung with Pre- 
faces and Dedications; and in the moſt 
conſpicuous Places was exhibited his 
Picture in different Sizes and Attitudes, 
but, in one particular all alike, being 
embelliſhed either with a Laurel Wreath 
or incircled with a Glory, the ſuperb 
Symbol of honourable Immortality. 

I muſt not omit one Circumſtance, 
which taught me what to think of the 
Puffer's Religion. On the right Side of 
the Catafalio was placed a Female Idol 
in the Figure deſcribed by a celebrated 
Engliſh Author, whotn T would name, did 
I intend it ſhould be known whence I 
borrowed this Picture. Her Head in the 
American Faſhion, was ſurmounted with a 
Crown compoſed of theQuills of Feathers, 
to which were tied the Names of ſeveral 
Authors both antient and modern who 


had been put to Death for refuſing to 
acknow- 
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acknowledge her Divinity. Her Head, 
beſides being without Eyes, was of a moſt 
monſtrous Bigneſs, and her Belly till 
more. diſproportionate, perfectly reſem- 
bling that of the Puſter of the ancient Ger- 
mans, with which the Prieſts uſed to play 
many a Juggle for terifying the People, 
as ſometimes by ſecret Machinery making 


it ſend forth Fire and Flame, though, 


all the while, little better than a ſhapeleſs 
Log. Her Hands were very clumſy and 
of great ſtrength. In her left ſhe held out 
a Spying-glals, but this was only to con- 
ceal the want of an Eye on that fide, in 
her right was a Veſſel of Ink, which ſhe 
threatned to throw in the Face of all who 
refuſed her the worſhip ſhe required. Her 
Throne though very lofty, conſiſted only 
of one ſingle leathern yer; in ſuch J 


ſuppoſe it was that Zoius penned up the 


Winds. She trampled on a Naked Wo- 
man, who in all appearance was her 
greateſt Enemy, but none of the Crowd 
knew any thing of her. On any Abatement 
of his Heat and Enthuſiaſm he drew near 
to this Idol, worſhipping her with all the 
Servility he himſelf required. To her he 

offered, 
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offered, on a ſmall Altar, ſeveral learned 
Compoſitions, thus committed to the 
Flames, only as not proceeding from his 
Pen. Of all the Signs indicating a pro- 
pitious Acceptance of his Offeratories the 
moſt certain was that in the midſt of his 
Devotions his Mouth became all in a 
Foam, and his Hands were ſeized with 
Convulſions not unlike thoſe which accom- 
pany the moſt violent Paronyſms of atra- 
biliarious Authors. This was the Time he 
moſt availed himſelf of; it was whilſt 
under this kind of Frenzy, that he dealt 
about his Drugs among the Spectators, 
gave them Receipts for mending their 
vitiated Taſte, and expatiated on the 
wonderful Effects of his Panaceas, on 
certain Patients, who had greedily ſwallow» 
ed them. 

His greateſt Secret lay in a ſort of 
Pills, each Doſe of which he put up in 
one of theſe Papers written in praiſe of 
him, thus alone diſſemiating his Repu- 
tation and Pills through the deluded 
World. Strange was the Effect of theſe 


Pills; for no ſooner were they down, than 
violent 


228 CouN TRY EVENINGS 


violent Throbs declared themſelves in 
the Brain; and laſted till Nature had 
relieved itſelf; which was not by the 
uſual Ways, all the peccant Matters going 
off through the Fingers; another ſtrange 
Circumſtance was, that moſt of the Pa- 
tients collected thoſe Excretions on Papers 
which they dedicated to their Phyſician 
for the Refinement of Taſte, preſenting 
them to him with the Proſtrations of an 
Eaſtern Slave. Their Cure by the Em- 
pyria intitled them to a Commiſſion from 
him to cure others; and it has been ob— 
ſerved that they frequently uſed rougher 
means than their Preſidents; I myſelt ſaw 
one of theſe Underſtrappers thruſt a whole 
Handful of Pills down the Throat of one 
of the Spectators, to cure him of a bad 
Taſte againſt his Will. One of the moſt 
eſſential Particulars had almoſt ſlipped 
me. Our circumforaneous Dentiſts uſually 
wear, as an Inſign of their Order, a ſtring 
of Teeth, and this Quack Wit uſed ſome- 
thing of a ſimilar Ornament; but inſtead of 
Teeth, he had filed, as Monuments of his 


Penetration and Experience, hundreds of 
gram- 
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grammatical Faults in learned Works, by 


him diſcovered and amended. The Oddity 
of this Decoration unhappily ſet me a 
Tittering, which being perceived by one 
of the Adepts of Taſte, he broke through 
the Croud, crying, Hands on him. He was 
at my Heels in a Moment and laying hold 
on me ſaid, Sir, you have a Cataract, and 
I afſure you a very dangerous one, by no 
means delay being cured; I can't pait 
from you till I have removed it; nay fair 
and ſoftly ; don't put me on handling you 
roughly; Intreaties and Threatening ſigni— 
fied nothing; down he threw me, and 
woeful would have been my Cafe, had 
not my Guide, I forgot by what Device, 
reſcued me from the Claws of this well- 

meaning Savage. 
| was ſcarce recovered from my Fright, 
when a Soul, who probably had ſeen the 
Outrage, came running up quite out of 
breath, Sir, ſhe called out at ten Yards 
diſtance I am ſure, that's actionable if ever 
thing was, begin by fileing a Bill; I ſee 
you are able to puſh your point. Your 
Caule is as Juft as Can be, it will be a 
Pleaſure 
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Pleaſure to me to ſerve you; and you ſhall 
ſee that I will not exact on you. We will 
harras the Defendant, till we bring him 
to our own Terms: and if you are for 
any Witneſſes them I will procure at a 
very eaſy Rate; as for Vouchers, every 
body allows few Gentlemen of the Bar 
come near me; rely on me, I will lead 
him a Dance from Court to Court; and 
if thirty Years hence the Cauſe be not 
more perplexed than at this preſent time, 
I will never wear a Band again. I am 
born to be the Scourge of Inſolence, and 
whilſt I have Ink and Fingers, writing of 
Briefs ſhall be my favourite Employment, 
Only give me an Abſtract of the Cauſe; 
the very leaſt Abſtract in the World; for 
Prolixity is my abhorrence. I was amazed 
at the malignant Eagerneſs of. this gar- 
rulous Soul, which was diſtinguiſhable 
by the large Plaits of his Gown, and 
through fondneſs to undertake fo juſt a 
Caule as mine, he kept friſking about me, 


ſtill with his Eyes fixed on my Pockets. 


] was ſtrangely at a loſs how to clear my 
ſelf of this 1 Pettifogger, without 
involving 
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involving myſelf in a Suite, when it came 
into my Head to tell him, that his Offers 
cave me the greateſt Satisfaction; that I 
\ begged his Aſſiſtance in a Point, on which 
all my Happineſs and Character depended ; 
but that I muſt firſt requeſt of him to 
obtain for me the Privileges of a Pauper, 
A Pauper, ſcreamed he, in a Tone of 
Vexation, I am ſorry for thee with all my 
Heart; but you would not have me im- 
bark in a Cauſe which at firſt ſight, I 
diſcern to be manifeſtly ill- grounded. Be 
adviſed, and drop it; you are quite in 
the wrong, and I tell you as a Friend make 
it up; at leaſt, excuſe me from being a 


Partaker of your Weakneſs; it is what I 


would not do for my right Hand; and I 
muſt tell you, it was not overmodeſt to 
make ſuch an Overture to a Man of Con- 
ſcience and Probity. Adieu. I was over- 
joyed at the Succeſs of my Contrivance, 
but my Triumph was ſoon overcaſt. Out 
from behind a Buſh ſallies a Soul with a 
huge empty Purſe, and makes towards 
me; I, as nothing good could be augur- 
ed from ſuch a Sight, immediately was on 

| the 
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the Wing, and I do not remember my 
ever having been ſo frightened as when [ 
felt ſome body had hold of my Hair; 
on this I cried out that I had no Money 
about me; but how was I ſurpriſed when 
with a moſt reſpectful Bow, ſtill however 
holding me by the Hair, he ſaid: O 
illuſtrious Mecenas ſuch boldneſs in me 
ariſes purely from Love and Veneration, 
I preſume with humble Hands and a 
glowing Heart to offer my Requeſts 
I replied, I had not a ſingle Dollar in the 
World; on this he turned from me with 
a contemptuous Air; and I obſerved him 
to thruſt himſelf among a Mob of Lilli 
pulian Spirits running after a Soul of the 
firſt Magoitude, whole ſplendid Attire, 
in ſome meaſure proclaimed his ſuperior 
Dignity and Endowments; but theſe Souls 
kept ſuch a Buzz that at firſt I could not 
rei] what was the meaning of this Con- 

courſe, | 
I muſt needs make one among them, 
and my Ears were dunned with confuled 
Reiterations of Allars, Ornaments of cur 
Country, Wonders of the Age, Poſterity, Fame, 
| Immor- 
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Immortality, Bays, Laurels and a thouſand 
other fine things, at leaſt one with another 
worth a Crown a Piece. Among the 
reſt, I obſerved one with a ſhrill, or to 
ſpeak more plainly, a ſqueaking Voice, 
who, as a Point of Energy, tacked an Ac- 
clamation to every two or three Words. 


It was droll enough to ſee the hurry with 
which theſe diminutive Souls trotted after 
their Hero, who being intoxicated by the 
Fume of their Incenſe, his Countenance 
and Geſtures viſibly ſnewed how elate he 
was, at their ſenſe of his tranſcendent 
Merits. At length he deigned to take pity 
on his Followers; he ſtopped, and now 
the clutter increaſed, the little Souls 
tumbling over one another, each ſtriving 
to be neareſt their Hero. All held their 
Hands up, their Eyes greedily fixed on 
the turgid Purſe of this opulent Mace- 
nas: Out came a Shower of Florins 
which thoſe ſhotten Souls tumultuouſly 
ſcrambled for, and indeed great ſeemed 
their need. I addreſſed myſelf to one 
who had carried his Panegyric of this 


coloſſian Soul to a moſt exorbitant Height: 
Vo I. II. 8 be 
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be ſo kind faid I, as to tell me who this 
illuſtrious and munificent Spirit is : What 
Countryman, what is his Title, what — 
Nay God knows, anſwered it, I knew 
he was to give away Money and that wag 
enough for me Here Gertrude, my 
Maid, bolted in upon me, with, Lord, 
Sir! the Country Folks are flocking into 
the Town, the Pruſſians are coming——if 
ſo, thought I, this is no time for dream- 
ing. 


